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SOUTH CAROLINA. 
1865. 


Brwotp her now, with restless, flashing eyes, 
Crouching, a thing forlorn, beside the way! 
Behold her ruined altars heaped to-day 

With ashes of her costly sacrifice! 


How changed the once proud State that led the strife, 
And flung the war-cry first throughout the land! 
See helpless now the parricidal hand 

Which aimed the first blow at the nation’s life! 


The grass is gtowing in the city’s street, 
Where stand the shattered spires, the broken walls; 
And through the solemn noonday silence falls 
The sentry’s footstep as he treads his beat. 


Behold once more the old flag proudly wave 
Above the ruined fortress by the sea! 
No longer shall that glorious banner be 
The ensign of a land where dwells the slave. 


Hark! on the air what swelling anthems rise— 
A ransomed people, by the sword set free, 
Are chanting now a song of liberty ; 

Hear how their voices echo to the skies! 








O righteous retribution, great and just! 
Behold the palm-tree fallen to the earth, 
Where Freedom, rising from a second birth, 

No more shall trail her garments in the dust! 
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THE INAUGURAL ADDRESS. 


HE inaugural address of the President is 
characteristically simple and solemn. He 
neither speculates, nor prophesies, nor senti- 
mentalizes. Four years have revealed to every 
mind the ghastl¥ truth that the Government of 
the United States is struggling in a death-grapple 
with slavery; and as a new epoch of the Govern- 
ment opens in civil war, its Chief Magistrate 
states the vital point of the contest, and invokes 4 
God's blessing upon the effort of the country to 
finish its work in triumph. With a certain 
grand and  vaint vigor, unprecedented in modern 
politics, the President says: ‘‘Fondly do we 
hope, fervently do we pray, that this mighty 
scourge of war may soon pass away. Yet, if 
i God wills that it continue until all the-wealth 
i : piled by the bondman’s two hundred and fifty 
A years of unrequited toil shall be sunk, and until 
EY every drop of blood drawn with the lash shall be 
paid with another drawn with the sword, as was 
te i} ; said three thousand years ago, so, still it must 
Bi he said: ‘The judgments of the Lord are true 
i and righteous altogether.’”’ 
Ps 3 We are especially glad that the inaugural 
at does not, as the New York Tribune wishes it did, 

9 ‘* appeal to tle rebels for a cessation of hostili- 
ties as plead igly as its prototype [the first inau- 
gural] urge ‘orbearance from beginning them.” 
Such a ton: ould have been neither politic nor 
humane. \Vhen the President speaks of ‘‘ the 
ie progress of our arms upon which all else chiefly 
ey depends,” every man is reminded of the peace- 

history of the last year, and of the terms which 

} have been constantly ‘repeated, and which are 
5 perfectly well known to the rebels and to the 
world, Those terms are unconditional submis- 
sion to the laws of the United States. 

We are equally glad that the President in- 
dulges in no observations upon Mexico, England, 
France, and things in general. He was taking 
the oath to continue the work in which his con- 
duct has so satisfied the country that he is con- 
a} tinued in his office by general assent. With a 
H ) fine sense of propriety he says, in the gravest and 

: most impressive way, that he accepts the trust 
and prays for strength to do his duty. And all 
true American hearts say, Amen! 
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4 THE PERILS OF THE RAIL. 


th Tere have been more than fifty serious rail- 
ae way accidents in the country since the year 
Bf opened. In the last week of February there 
were ten, and since the first of January more 
Hi than sixty people have been killed, and nearly 
five hundred wounded. The Ohio Senate has 
appointed a Committee to report upon some plan 
by which human life can be better protected 
: upon railroads, Scarcely a day passes that 
some disaster is not recorded, and if the people 
of the country, in their Legislatures, do not help 

. themselves they are likely to go unaided. 

That Government should not meddle with pri- 
vate affairs is very true. But wholesale slaughter 
upon railroads which derive all their privileges 
from the people is not a private affair. There 
is a contract between the companies and the 
people. Personal safety is one of the inevitable 
elthough unexpressed conditions of the contract. 
If it is byoken by the privileged party, the party 
that grants the privilege may properly take the 
ateps necessery to secure the fulfillment of the 
conditions. Legislative control of a railroad 
company may be undesirable, but universal ac- 
cident and slaughter upon railroads are much 
less desirable; and whenever a eompany estab- 

: lished for the public convenience becomes a pub- 
4 lic danger, the public will very properly insist 
i upon taking care of itself, by imposing new con- 
4} ditions upon the company. 

, So unfortunate a season for reflroad travel 








was never known in this country. The reasons 
-are many. All the roads are well worn. The 


every direction ; locomotives ; 
trains have been whirled from the track ; the 
cars have been crowded and uncomfortable ; 
time-tables have been utterly useless; connec- 
tions have been seldom made, and trains have 
been quite uniformly delayed. z 

If any man thinks that the Legislature has 
no right to meddle with private affairs we should 
like to seat him in a car from New York to New 
Haven, and when the train is thundering along 
at thirty miles an hour, jerking and jumping 
from the track and every passenger waiting for 
the crash, ask his opinion of the right of any 
company to play with human life as it is played 
with upon that road. Or if he is corffident that 
every company should be left to mind its own 
affairs, we should like to stand him up in a car 
upon the New York Central from Albany ‘o 
Utica, with no chance of a seat, and, reminding 
him that there was no chance of helping him- 
self by the competition of another road, ask him 
whether he paid his fare for the privilege of dis- 
comfort, and whether the charter was granted 
for the public accommodation or not. 

Of course the companies are not responsible 
for not overcoming the elements; but they are 
responsible for not accommodating themselves 
to circumstances. For instance, a traveler late- 
ly left Albany for the West upon the Central 
Road. The train was very heavy; theregvere 
twelve cars. It was crowded, and in every car 
some passengers were standing all the way. 
The weather was cold, and when the traveler 
who sat near the stove asked the boy who tend- 
ed the fires to put in some dry wood he replied, 
good-humoredly: ‘‘ Dried wood! Golly, there 
are twenty-four stoves on this train and onty 
two on ’em has any fire, and yourn’s one. Ef 
yer wait for dry wood yer’ll freeze pretty sudden. 
This wood was all cut down this mornin’.” 
From eight o’clock in the morning until nine at 
night there was no stoppage for eating. The 
train was laboring along behind time; and 
whether, as one critic said, the President of the 
road was interested in coal, and so had had the 
locomotives changed from wood-burners to coal- 
burners: or whether an untimely parsimony had 
compelled the Company to use green wood to 
make stéam, the result was the same, the most 
baffling and disastrous delay. 

‘I advise every body to keep cool and take it 
philosophical,” said a traveler, who was calmly 
smoking a cigar, at ten o’clock in the evening. 
‘*T have been on the go since the 28th of De- 
cember, and I hain’t made but two connections 





the 
save you,” adds that such an act upon the part 
of ‘*the confederates” would merely make it 
absolutely clear that “the federals were fight- 
ing, not for the freedom of the negro or the soil, 


fighting for im 
rial dominion wae’ Yohesus to'Siend sess. 
lion upon its own domain? And has the Gov- 
ernment of the United States less rightful sover- 
eign authority over the United States than En- 
giand has over Scotland, Ireland, or India? 
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conviction. 

Or is it pretended that this Government is 
debarred from maintaining its sovereignty by 
force because it exists by the consent of the 

? Does the Zimes or any Englishman 
gravely assert that therefore any citizen may 
refuse to pay his tax, or to resist a law which he 
does not like? If he does, he should mend his 
knowledge by a little study. . 

When the Parliament took arms against 
Cuartes First, what was the justification? 
That he had violated the Constitution of En- 
gland. What was that Constitution? It was 
a theory and a series of laws and precedents. 
The theory was that the Government should 
consist of King, Lords, and Commons. Each 
part had its privilege. The King asserted a 
certain extent to his. The Parliament denied 
it. The most vehement Parliamentary histo- 
rians agree that the limits of the prerogative had 
never been exactly defined. Why, then, had not 
the King a right to determine the limits as well 
as the Parliament? Because, rightfully an- 
swered Parliament, that would put the liberties 
of every Englishman at his mercy. The King 
must do nothing against the law, and tie law is 
made by the representatives of the people. The 
law, therefore, represents the will or consent of 
the people. Does the Times deny that the Gov- 
ernment of England exists by the practical con- 
sent of Englishmen? What else did Lord Rus- 
SELL mean when he said at Blairgowrie, two 
years ago, that the British Government would 
remain neutral in the American war, because 
undoubtedly a numerical majority of Englishmen 
sympathized with the American Government? 
What is the danger that threatens England to- 
day? That the consent of the people will be 
disregarded; in which case, the London Times 
would be terribly taught what is the source of 
goverment. 

**Yes,” says the Times, *‘but the English 
never admitted the right of revolution.” But 
whether they have or not, they have practiced 
it. What is the foundation of the present sys- 
tem in England but ‘‘ the glorious revolution” 
of 1688 which drove James Seconp from the 
throne? What was its justification? The 
wrongs of the English people, which had no 


General Les, their captain, confessed 
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have asserted it; and any causeless insurrection 
in Kent or Yorkshire could as properly plead 
the revolution of ’88 as a justification as the re- 
— in the South can plead the principles of 
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of the 
manner in which such a result is usually achieved. 
It is what is commonly called 





bear—recommendatio: 
as to the worth of the individual, but not valu- 







and such a price, and the collection of cartoons 
which would thus be produced would be both 
valuable and interesting, while many of those 
which were unsuccessful would be privately 
commissioned. This course would enhance the 
dignity of American art and the popular interest 
in it; and however opinions might differ as to 
the propriety of the final decision of the Congres- 
sional Committee, there would be no question 
that all possible means had been taken to reach 
a fair verdict. This can never be the case so 
long as the present method is pursued. It is 
seldom known that a picture is to be ordered 
until the preparations are completed to secure 
the success of a certain indjvidual. The iney- 
itable result is dissatisfaction and suspicion, by 
which the artist himself does not fail to suffer. 

The Capitol of the United States is in many 
respects a noble building; and Mr. Powe z is, 
we have no doubt whatever, a very worthy gen- 
tleman. If there is any good reason why the 
Government should make him a valuable pres- 
ent, we do not complain. But why should the 
Senate employ a worthy gentleman at a high 
price to deface the Capitol ? 





MR. GILMER’S LITTLE JOKE. 


Amone the reluctant rebels was Mr. Gi_mer, 
of North Carolina. He was formerly conspicu- 
ous in Congress, and so moderate ‘‘ a Southern- 
er” that his name was mentioned among those 
of his section who might be properly invited to 
a place in Mr. Lixcoin’s cabinet four years ago. 
Mr. Grimer is a large slaveholder, and has been 
a quiet and conservative member of the rebel 
Congress at Richmond. 

After the failure of the late peace negotia- 
tions Mr. GitmeR introduced some resolutions 
into the rebel House which, if despair has not 
deranged his mind, are intelligible only as a 
cunning satire upon the absurdity of the claims 
of the rebellion. They are in the form of a sup- 
plement to the resolutions which declare that the 
rebels will prosecute the war until they have 
gained their independence, and resolve that, 
“ notwithstanding all this, we believe the Confed- 
erate States would consent to—” what does the 
reader suppose ? would consent, resolves 
the sly Mr. Grimer, “that there be a separation 
between the United States and the Confederate 


dependent of each other.” 

That is the first thing they would ‘‘ consent 
to.” They would farther consent that there 
should be a ‘‘ Diet,” to which each might send 
as many delegates and in such manner as it 
chose. In the Diet there should be but two 
votes, one by the Northern, the other by the 
Southern delegates, and its acts should be bind- 





THE SCUTHERN PEOPLE UNDE- 
CEIVED 


Scethern people are rapidly discovering 
they have fooled by men whose aim 
their own aggrandizement, not the welfare 
* These men cry frantically to 
followers to stand fast. ey ggg 
? Don’t despond, says General Lez. But 
should they not? Have the results of the 
or its conduct been such as to teach them 


confidence ? 

The Richmond Examiner despairingly ¢x- 
claims: “If Richmond be held but another s1x 
months the fate of the Confederacy will have 
favorably decided.” 

This was on the 27th of February, 1865 ; but 
in February, 1861, just four years before, Jer- 
FERson Davis said in Stevenson, Alabama: 
“ Your border States will gladly come into the 
Southern Confederacy within sixty days, a5 w° 
will be your only friends. England will recog- 
nize us, and a glorious future is before us. The 
grass will grow in the Northern. cities where the 
pavements have been worn by the tread of com- 
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ree. We will carry war where it is easy to 
Savaieell where food for the sword and torch await 
the armies in the densely populated cities. 

Do the rebel chiefs suppose that the men to 
whom they appeal have no sense and no mem- 
ory? At the opening of the war JEFFERSON 
Davis tld them it would be a holiday task to 
establish ** the Southern Confederacy.” To. 
day Jerrerson Davis quakes in Richmond, 
and his confederates implore the people whom 
he deceived four years ago to cling to Richmond 
and all will be well. It is too late. The South- 
ern people have seen the terrible handwriting 
nnon the wall. They know that the leaders who 
dragged them into rebellion for their own self- 
ish ends now entreat them to remain that the 
leaders may escape their just doom. No won- 
der that Lee’s army comes into our lines by 
companies. No wonder that half the rebel army 


has deserted. 














BLOWING HOT AND COLD. 


Norune can show more vividly the hopeless 
dismay and confusion of mind of the rebel 
whippers-in, than the two extracts that follow, 
both from the same journal, the Richmond Ex- 
avon the 22a of February it said: “The fall 
of Richmond itself, apart from the moral ques- 
tion involved in the fact that it has been the 
great objective point of a four years’ war, and 
also the fact that it is the principal work-shop of 
the Confederate armies, would not involve the 
failure of our cause.” 

On the 27th of February, five days afterward, 
the same journal utters a wild cry against the 
evacuation of the city. It sneers at Davis and 
Bexsamin for hinting that its loss would not be 
fatal. ‘It has become the symbol of the Con- 
federacy. Its loss would be material ruin to the 
cause, and in a moral point of view absolutely 
destructive, crushing the heart and extinguish- 
ing the last hope of the country.......The hope 
of establishing a Confederacy and of securing its 
recognition among nations would be gone for- 
ever.” 





SOCIAL HEROISM. 


Ash Wednesday. 

Dear Mr. Eprror,—The Fast season has begun 
in good earnest, and [ hasten to inform you of a 
new and heroic development of patriotism. The 
frightful cost of all material for fine dresses has 
filled many ladies of the highest nobility with a spirit 
ot noble renunciation. There is nothing they will 


what you will permit me to call the heroic move- 
ment is already rapidly advancing. It begins at the 
top of the dress, and the most unflinching of the fair 
patriots have already reached a point in the sacri- 
tice far below the neck. The delightful emulation 
continues, so that by the opening of the next sea- 
son we may confidently expect to see perfect her- 
olism, ” 

Of course as dress disappears a refined and deli- 
cate substitute is provided. The neck, for instanee, 
is draped in the most exquisite enamel; the cheeks 
pear of Go syeteneh ao pelle seal be fo 
posure of the and 
jurious to health, they are clothed in softest 
hetina. This simple costume is 
those who are ready for the last 


itis. I wish you would come and see for yourself. 
We never think of not going to parties now 
there is so much to be seen; and what do 
owe to ladies who thus surrender every thing! 
queer old prig to whom I was dilating with en- 
thusiasm upon the subject, replied, ‘* Yes, I have 
seen a great deal in my time, but this gives me an 
entirely new view of woman.” Of course it does. 
Is it not clear that every one who is capable of 
taking part in this great movement is capable of 
any thing? - ‘ 
I know that you are interested ay Hames 
which shows devotion to the country, and 
you were a little skeptical about the Women’s 
because 


But all virtue has its compensation. Remember I 

have told you nothing but the naked truth, and 

have barely time to subscribe myself, 
breathless 


Yours in tion, 
Tuomas Prep. 





COLONEL COLYER. 


Every honest man will be glad of the 
ment by the Governor of Colonel Viscent ColyER 
as Superintendent of the New York Soldiers’ Dépét. 
Colonel Cotyer has devoted himself unreservedly 
from the beginning of the rebellion to the truest 
Service of the , and his earnestness, efficien- 
cy, fidelity, and conviction of the justice 


of the soldiers, We congratulate all of them who 
fall into his hands, The State will be fortunate if 
every appointment made by Governor Fgwton is as 
Wise as that of Colonel CoLYER. 
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LITERARY. 


THe new edition of THackrRay’s works to be 
issued by the Harpers, of which ‘‘ Vanity Fair,” 
in three volumes, is now ready, is one of the most 
beautiful series of volumes ever printed. The text, 
the paper, and the binding, will delight all collect- 
ors of exquisite books, while the elegant and perma- 
nent form thus given to the works of one of the 
great masters of English literature will satisfy his 
sincerest lovers. A new and happy device in the 
“* getting up” of this edition of “ Vanity Fair” is the 
fac-simile of the author's autograph upon the cover, 
and the portrait which adorns it is engraved from 
Lawrence's drawing, which reproduces that char- 
acteristic lift of the head which all who ever saw 
THACKERAY will instantly recall. The illustra- 
tions are from the admirable originals by the author, 
and the edition is prepared with a faithful care which 
will give it precedence over all others. 


Dr. Draper's “ History of the Intellectual De- 
velopment of Europe,” one of the most remarkable 
works of the time, has been republished in Engla: 
and Italian and Dutch translations are in preparation. 
The last number of the Westminster Review, in the 
course of an article upon it, speaks of the work of 
this accomplished American scholar as “‘ one of the 
not least remarkable achievements in the progress 
of philosophy that have yet been made in the En- 
glish tongue. It is a noble and even magnificent 
attempt to frame an induction from all the record- 
ed phenomena of European, Asiatic, and North 
African history, and thereupon to establish certain 
definite principles of social and intellectual develop- 
ment....It has been elaborated with a degree of 
care, assiduity, and attention to orderly arrange- 
ment, combined with a graceful, and at times very 
eloquent diction, which give it an independent in- 
terest of the highest character to any mind not 
warped and prejudiced against tlie modes of thought 
it presents. All the latest researches in history, 
all the most recent discoveries in the realms of 
geology, mechanical science, natural science, and 
language, every minute particular that can explain 
or illustrate the general progress of all the Euro- 
pean races from the most primitive ages, are ac- 
curately and copiously detailed in their several re- 
lations. Nor is the author without such an art of 
representation as can render a book not only such 
as we ought to read, but also such as we like to 
read. He deals with the most abstract metaphys- 
ical subtleties, such as the theology of Buddhism, 
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hoon getated, Det 5 the first opportuni 
offers to turn the against their masters, whom many 
of them love indeed, but whom they easily sacrifice 
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Union without war, insur- 


EEE 


colored slaves, 
Union, but localized in 
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. To strengthen, per- 
was the object for which 
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y has His own purposes. 
of offenses! for it must 
woe to that man by 
we shall suppose that 
offenses which, in the 
needs come,’ but which, having 
appointed time, He now wills to 
ives to both North and South this 


a 


ways ascribe to Him? Fondly do we hope—fervently do 
we pray—that this mighty scou ar may speedily 
is that it continue until all the 
bondman's two hundred and fifty years 
of unrequited toil shall be sw 
blood drawn with the lash she 


malice toward none; with charity for all; —_ 
us strive on to finish the 


Committee on Banking and 
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In the Senate, the annual Post-route 
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The new Confederate ram Stonewall war at Ferrol at 
our latest advices. She had three heavy guns and severty- 
four men, but was not considered sea-worthy. 





A Companton.—A parrot was lately advertised, and aft- 
er painting it: personal beauties, its other h- 
ments were thus described : “ Wil! laugh, sing, anc talk ; 
perfectly good temper ; no bad language; we'i worth the 


of any that may w “8 
We do not mB mare Br athe wn cra 


ly bachelor, in making his election, to ponde turel 
upon the merits of the young Indies who enay teropt bine 
from celibacy and the e state of the poll. 





LIST OF NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


A Stitch in Time saves Nine. By the author of It is 
a Ay of Singing. F. 8 
Art . F. Saamp. (Octavo.) 

How we Out the Temeraire, from the log of a re 

os! Naval —y ed 
Strong Ale Chronicles (in the press-gang), boi 

twenty = recollections of public life. (Quarta,) ad 

The Undertaker's Manuai. Hearst anv Biacktt. 

ceensieenensenstifipeeessentaeman 
WANTED. 

The time that the engines played upon the late fire. 

The off wheel of the coach and four that was driven 
through @n Act of Congress. 

The wrong horse that had the saddle put upon him. 

Any one of the wards belonging to the key in which 
Patti sings. 

A coffin in which the celebrated “dead lock" that af- 
fairs come to was buried. 

A photograph of the bruises on the hour that was struck 
by the clock. 

The exact elevation of une gentleman who was above 
telling a lie. 

The exact di of a stat t that is beyond belief. 

The whereabouts of the geutleman who was knocked 
into the middle of next week. 

The top of the morning. 

The biceps of an arm of the sea. 

A bunion from the foot of a mountain, 





ORNAMENTAL AND UsrrUL.—We have much pleasure in 
announcing a sweet thing in coiffures, It consists in « 
b«endeaw formed of gold and silver, and set with diamonds 
and other precious stones of vaiious colors, arranged in 
two pumerical figures indicating the wearer's age. 

i ~ nt ena 

Goop Pace ror Hor Wine ix Cotp Wrature—The 

Tele of Mull. 


A Book ror Parvare Crrcvtation Onty.—The late 
King of Prussia once sent to an aid-de-camp, Colonvi 
Malachowki, who was brave but poor, a small port-fo!ic 


crowns. Some time afterward he met che officer, and said 
to him, “Ah, weil, how did like the new work which 
sent you?" * Excessively, * replied the Colonel. 














An over-scrupulous editor refused to insert a poulterer's 
business announcement on the ground that it was a quack 
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How v0 maxes a Lirriz co a Gueat War-—Send it 
rail. 


a of his with broken his peace of 
SO9 Eos cone ve him a plece of her mind; bat he 
did not consider the as a substitute, 
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Very Sootutne.—Brigands in Greece boiling of] on 

ves to extort their money. Phat’s an uupale- 
table “ile” of Greece. 
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THE THREE WISHES. 


Tue eastern origin of this tele ceems evident ; 
had it been originally composed in a northern land, 
it is probable that the king would have been repre- 
sented as dethroned by means of bribes obtained 
from his own treasury. 

There was once a wise emperor who made a law, 
that to every stranger who came to his court a fried 
fish should be served. The servants were directed 
to take notice, if, when the stranger had eaten the 
fish to the bone on one side, he turned it over and 
began on the other side. If he did, be was to be 
immediately seized, and on the third day thereafter 
he was to be put todeath, But, by a great stretch 
of imperial clomeney, the culprit was permitted to 
utter one wish cach day, which the emperor pledged 
himsif to grant, provided it was not to spare his 
life. Many had already perished in consequence of 
this edict, when, one day, a count and his young 


= 





the Emperor of Morecco in these days; and on the 
second day of his imprisonment the young man de- 
manded the king’s treasures. If his first demand 
was & bold one, the second was not less so ; still, an 
emperor's word is sacred, and having made the prom- 
ise, he was forced to keep it; and the treasures of 
gold and silver and jewels were placed at the pris- 
oner’s disposal. On getting possession of them, he 
distributed them profusely among the courtiers, and 
soon he had made a host of friends by his liberality. 

The emperor began now to feel exceedingly un- 
comfortable. Unable to sleep, he rose early on the 
third morning and went, with fear in his heart, to 
the prison to hear what the third wish was to be. 

“Now,” said he to his prisoner, “tell me what 
your third demand is, that it may be granted at 
once, anél yeu may be hung out of hand, for I am 
tired of your demands.” 

4 Sire,” answered his prisoner, ‘I bave buf one 





more favor to request of your majesty, which, when 


mon. If nobody saw the offense committed, the 
count can not be guilty, and my husband is inno- 


cent. 

The emperor frowned, and forthwith the court- 
iers began to murmur ; then he smiled, and imme- 
diately their visages became radiant. 

‘* Let it be so,” said his majesty; ‘* let him live, 
though I have put many a mun to death fora lighter 
offense than his. But if he is not hung, he is mar- 
ried. Justice has been done.” 





THE PRESIDENT’S INAUGURAL. 


Tue first inauguration of President Lrxcoun was 
under circumstances of most intense interest. The 
people were wrought up to a high pitch of expecta- 
tion. They were eager with nsion, which 
was partially relieved by the eagerness of the hope 
that balanced with their fear. The apprehension 





of the people. Up to the time of his inanguration 
Mr. Lixcotw was very reticent. But in his inav- 


Up to that moment the national consciousness of 
our people had found little expression of itself. 
Now we were one people, with a common bou 
which we determined should be as inviolable by 
traitors as by a foreign en-my. 

Mr. Layco.y's second i wugural address was de. 
livered under far different circumstances from the 
first. In the one case the address was the principal 
thing. March 4, 1861, the people waited upon Mr, 














son presented themselves at court. The fish was 
served as usual, and when the count had removed 
ali the fish from one side, he turned it over, and was 
about to commence on the other, when he was sud- 
dently seized and thrown into prison, and was told 
of his approaching doom. Sorrow-stricken, the 
count’ young son besought the emperor to allow 
him to die in the room of his father ; a favor which 
the monarch was pleased to accord him. The count 
was accordingly released from prison, and his son 
was thrown into his cell in his stead. As soon as 
this had been done, the young man said to his jail- 
ers: “* You know I have the right to make three de- 
mands before I die ; go and tell the emperor to send 
me his daughter, and a priest to marry us.” This 
first demand was not much to the emperor's taste, 
nevertheless he felt bound to keep his word, and he 
therefore complied with the request, to which the 
had no kind of objection. This occurred 
) the times when kings kept their treasures in a 
cave, or in a Wwer set apart for the purpose, 
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VISIT TO FORT SUMTER BY GENERAL GILLMORE AND STAFF, 


have granted, I shall die content. It is mere- 
father turn the fish over to be put out.” 


“y, ” 


to his guards. 
‘*T, Sire!” cried the chamberlain ; ‘I did not see 
any thing—it was the steward.” 
‘‘Let the steward be seized then,” said the king. 
But the steward protested with tears in his eyes, 
that he jad not witnessed any thing of what had 
been reported, and said it was the butler. The but- 
ler declared that he had seen nothing of the matter, 
and that it must have been yalets. But they 
protested that they were atte: of what 


the count commit the offense, upon whieh 





“ T appeal to you, my father, as to another Sdlo- 


ly that you will cause the eyes of those who saw my ” 


had been charged against the count; in it 
turned out that nobody could be found who an} 
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LET US MAKE THE BEST OF IT. 


Lire is but a fleeting dream, 
Care destroys the zest of it; 
Swift it glideth like a stream— 
Mind you make the best of it! 
Talk not of your weary woes, 
Troubles, or the rest of it; 
If we have but brief 
Let us make the best of it! 


If your friend has got a heart, 
There is something fine in him ; 
Cast away his darker part, 
Cling to what’s divine in him. 
Friendship is our best relief— 
Make no heartless jest of it; 
It will brighten every grief, 
If we make the best of it. 


Happiness despises state ; 
"Tis no sage experiment, 
Simply that the wise and great 
May have joy and merriment ; 
Rank is not its spell refined— 
Money’s not the test of it, 
But a calm contented mind, 
That will make the best of it. 


Trusting: in the Power above, 
Which, sustaining all of us 
In one common bond of love, 
Bindeth great and small of us, 
Whatsoever may befall— 
Sorrows or the rest of it— 
We shall overcome them all, 
If we make the best of it. 





AN APPARITION. 


‘‘Fatr will find us out,” says the proverb. One 
day it certainly found out Sabrina D’Arlincourt. 

She would be an old, old woman, were she alive 
now; for it is more than fifty years ago that she 
flourished, the belie of belles, among all the beau- 
tiful women in that old town of the Provinces. 
Her father, an officer in the British army, neither 
particularly talented nor efficient, had been station- 
ed there during many years previous to the War of 
1812, and was suffered to remain there through the 
greater part of its continuance. Once he had been 
a wild youth, living the gayest of gay London lives, 
till he exhausted his slender portion, which was 
merely that of the son of a younger son; for the ca- 
dets of the D’Arlincourt race were meagrely enough 
endowed, in order that the heir might maintain his 
ancient line in all its pristine magnificence. Thus, 
when nothing remained to him but the income of 
his sword—an income that he had never regarded 
as more than loose change—the young gentleman 
obtained a transfer into another regiment, meaning 
to pick up a rich wife thereby as he patrolled En- 
land from end to end; and before he had accom- 
plished his purpose he was surprised by an order 
that took him across seas and stationed him per- 
manently in the province of Nova Scotia. Here, 
after many a weary year, he one day married a 
meek little woman, who gave him his daughter Sa- 
brina and died; and here he continued to live, and, 
as he had ruled his wife with a rod of iron, by a 
natural retributive justice the young lady hence- 
forth ruled him. 

Sabrina D’Arlincourt had a good deal of the beau- 
ty that had always distinguished her family—not a 
lovely beauty, but a commanding one, that received 
involuntary homage as if a queen had passed. If 
she did the most daring and unheard-of things it 
was with such an astonishing grace that they seem- 
ed the only things fit to be done, and the habit of 
ruling her father passed into a habit of ruling every 
one else. Her tall and sumptuous figure seemed 
formed only to be adorned by richest hues and soft- 
est textures; her white hand, shapely as sculpture, 
carried jewels like a part of itself; her long hair, 
with its lange loose wave, bore in its shadows just 
enough of that tinge of red to make it seem as 
if golden dust had been powdered and sprinkled 
through it; while her rich color, her black and 
brilliant eyes, her sparkling teeth, her curved and 
haughty features, all gave her the right as well as 
the power not only to reign but to take captive. 

Old Major D’Arlincourt, it is true, adored his 
daughter, and after her fashion Sabrina was very 
fond of him. In return for his adoration he wished 
also a little reverence, The only way in which it 
seemed practicable to him to obtain it was by dilat- 
ing upon certain remembrances of his childhood— 
the past glories of his uncle ‘and the present ones 
of his cousin, Sir D’Arlincourt D’Arlincourt of D’Ar- 
lincourt Court. It was not singular that, fed upon 
such recitals, Sabrina should have fancied herself 
entitled to perfect fealty, and, although she belong- 
ed to the younger branch in England, should have 
plumed herself upon the fact that in Nova Scotia 
there were no other D’Arlincourts than themselves, 
Tt was also not singular that, since there was no 
other way to meet them “upon their own grou 
che should aspire to some alliance that, when they 
went home to England, would place them on a level 
with the eminence of their cousins the D’Arlin- 
courts, It was then, these altitudes considered, 
extremely singular when, one day, Sabrina D'Arlin- 
court found herself the promised wife of a poor and 
obscure young artist, who earned a scanty liveli- 
hood by his portraits. It only proved that this su- 
per creature, with her outer crust of pride and 
power, had an undercurrent of fire like the molten 
stream that courses arterially under the hardened 
“surface of the lava torrent. 

It had been a gala-day in the place; troops had 
been under review, and ships-of-war had come float- 
ing up the harbor, with all their white sails set, like 
& fleet of swans, Sabrina, with a company of her 
friends and oo ee had no pent rat on 
horseback, making herself, as was a 
part of the pageant, in her purple habit, white feath- 





| er, and froward veil, riding an Arab that listened 
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| blare of the trumpets nor the salute of the artillery, 
| but at the flirt of a white handkerchief, the little 


te 
i 
! 


at 
} 
He 
EE 
ul 


SIEEEE2 
tet 
ie 
ay 
it 

4 

1 


immediate and ostensible results of this proceeding 
were that Sir D’Arlincourt’s rapture found expres- 
sion in fit and magnificent presents; Miss Sabrina 
was urged to visit D’Arlincourt Court, and Lady 
D’Arlincourt insisted that her young cousin-in-law’s 
measure should be sent home to her own dress- 
maker that such beauty might at least be fitly at- 
tired in the supplest Parisian fashioning. Not to 
accept every thing offered by the head of the house 
would have been treason in the D’Arlincourt code, 
and never entered Sabrina’s. The less ostensible 
results of the portrait-taking were working to the 
light through the lessons that Sabrina, with others 
-besides herself, was now receiving from the young 
painter in his art, through the carelessness of gay 
society that, for the season, overcame her, and 
through the flighty fitfulness of her temper, that for- 
merly had never varied from its sweet supremacy— 
for Sabrina had ruled as the sun and not as the 
north wind. For meanwhile, as every other day 
gave her an hour or more in his company, Sabrina 
discovered that as well as beauty to admire there 
was nobility to reverence in this penniless young 
man, and to many eyes as much as there is rever- 
ential in silver age, there is no less in pure and se- 
vere youth. Here was the first person that had 
ever dared her, the first that had ever made 
her afraid of him, the first to whom she had ever 
given a second thought. In the coquetry, not by 
any means foreign to any feminine creature, seeing 
that she could in no way have touched this young 
man’s fancy when he so far preferred his own good 
opinion before hers, Miss Sabrina determined that 
he should care for hers, and so seriously did she 
make it an object as to surprise herself one day by 
discovering that it was an object, This then had 
roused her acerbities and tyrannies—for as to tying 
her lot to a poor painter’s pallet, it was not to be 
thought of! Suddenly Sabrina broke off her les- 
sons and took to her mad horsewomanship again, 
sometimes nodding to Gabriel when she passed him, 
sometimes declining to see him at all, and after a 
few of these blank outdoor denials, on one occasion 
the painter took his revenge by meeting her as if he 
had never laid eyes on the perfectness of her face 
before that day, or having done so, had dismissed 
the matter from his mind. For an instant angry, 
the action brought my lady to terms, and the next 
time she came across the painter sketching back- 
grounds of hill and meadow for his portraits, she 
reined in her horse, hastily dismounted, and stood 
leaning one arm across the Arab’s neck as she in- 


and smiled, and laid down his brush. ‘*‘ Let me help 
you mount,” said he, : 

‘Then you do not want me any longer?” she 
asked, with half a laugh and half a pout. 

‘How can I paint with the sun in my eyes?” he 
hurriedly answered. 

The color surged like a tide over her cheek and 
brow. It was all he had ever said to her more than 
to another. She rode off rapidly, yet cast a look 
behind and saw him still 
after her; and in the heavenly blue of those gazing 
eyes a pathetic pain cut her to the heart one mo- 
ment, and then, with a wild joy tearing up to her 
lips, and ri”. «11 alone on the causeway through the 
meadows, she began singing the sonorous stirring 
battle-songs of the cavaliers as if she were sure of 


Tt was at this time that her father was ordered 


she had not felt for many a weary day. One mo- 
ment she was indignant with herself; the next, she 
was surrendered to the first happiness she had known 
in all that time between. It was not every day, 
after this, that Mr. Gabriel came. Once, when he 
did, he found Sabrina busy at the old sketches she 
had formerly begun under his tuition. ‘‘ You see,” 
said she, looking up with her smile, and then a flash, 
and then a reddening, “‘I am furnishing all the lit- 
tle that I know, for sooner or later I may find my 
need of it. Iam poor, you remember.” She was 
a little haughtier than ever as she said it. 

A singular expression lightened Gabriel’s face 
while he listened. “I am glad to hear it,” said he. 
She looked up angrily, but her eyes fell before his. 
“T am glad to hear it,” repeated he. ‘‘ You will 
learn that life is not play. You will perhaps be- 
come as noble as you are beautiful.” 


was proud and petted and perverse!” 


possession 

Sabrina’s view down closely to the narrow horizon# 
of his income, which was not so much altogether as 
she would have liked for pin-money, Mrs. Howard 
was determined that their future launch in life 
should date from the grandest of grand bridals, and 
with that view very shortly sent by the Foambell 
her own orders for Sabrina’s wedding-gown to the fa- 
Senn agg pee ake eee 
incourt orders. It was to be of Spanish brocade, 
each fold to fall in lustre and amplitude silver-white 
and thick as some n leaf, and the garnishing 
of the whole to be in Irish lace, sown with seed-pearl. 

‘“* Ah!” said Gabriel, “ she will look like a vision 
sliding down a moonbeam; but whereabouts in our 
little house that is to be can such splendor hide it- 
self so as not to overflow ?” 

And at that Sabrina began to build-fine schemes 
of all that her cousin, D’Arlincourt, should do to 
bring gold and fame to the young artist when they 
both sought English shores, as had been planned. 
It would not be in any little house that her future 
should be spent ; for since Sir Joshua and many an- 
other had found knighthood, why might the day 
not come when Lady Gabriel Angier should take 
her place beside the titled lady of D’Arlincourt 
Court ; and for this consummation her hopes rested 
far more on her cousin’s influence than on Gabriel’s 
brush. And in the interim she wag as well pleased 
as any maiden at thought of the dazzle of her wed- 


ding-gown. 

Meanwhile Gabriel, having become a lover and 
ceased to be a monitor, was a lover in earnest, grow- 
ing nearly as proud of Sabrina as Sabrina was proud 


ard’s eyes nothing constituted the freight of the 
Foambell but that one box of bridal finery. And 


morning that order was written out; all the blush- 
ing, the admiring, the laughing, the embracing ; 
how gay Gabriel was; how oblivious the duenna ; 











conquest. 


streets; and then 
through all his severe manner meant for others, 
that look meant for her only would haunt and hurt 


incidents then occurred with some bearing 
lovers. yee it was discovered that 


that it was not Mr. Hilary instead of Gabriel that 
was going to take her away; and then the good 
woman would go off into dilations upon the style 
and splendor of the Hilary mansions: their retinue 
of slaves, their equipages, and appurtenances, till, 
Gabriel being out of the way—more especially as 


too. And Gabriel, seeing dimly how the was 
setting, continued out of the way, giving his rival 
unfair advantage; and Mr. Hilary made the most 
of every opportunity afforded him, loading her with 
flowers, putting his superb horses at her service, 
since the Arab had long been sold, with every thing 
else that could in any way cover ber father's debts, 
bringing her music and books, paying ber compli- 
ments as extravagant as Gabriel's were delicate— 
though perhaps none the less sincere for that—and 
finally one day, through Mrs. Howard, making to 
Miss D’Arlincourt the direct offer of his hand. 
That very day Gabriel came in, and in her own 
little music-room was seated beside Sabrina. He 
tossed into her lap a bunch of damask roses that 
must have blossomed under his touch upon some 
wayside bush, since certainly no flowers were to be 
found outdoors upon that late autumn day with its 
light snow . ‘Some roses for my rose,” said 
he, “‘ although she has no need of any but her own.” 
They bloomed on Sabrina’s cheek afresh as he spoke, 
but she silently gathered the stens with one hand 
while the other yet murmured over the strings of 
the harp still vibrating with the tune. Gabriel laid 
his palm upon the strings to deaden them, and bent 


toward her. ‘‘ Well,” said he, “and is that my 
?” 
“Don't be idle now, Mr. Gabriel Angier,” was 


sorrow, I have heard say, like that of the phrase 
‘once it was.’” 

Just then Mr. Hilary went down the stair and 
went out. “Is that creature here yet?” asked Ga- 
briel. ; . 


“That creature is my very good friend,” said Sa- 
with stateliness. 


in vain.” -And he 


; “* play some 
to. Iremem- 
ber when I was a child I was lost in a snow-storm 
out upon moors like those beyond this town; the 
snow has ever since had a cruel kind of fascination 
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“Sabrina,” said Gabriel, ‘‘if you.care for me, you 
not torture me so. I love you, and I can not 


end to it then, Mr. Angier,” said Sa- 


z 

z 

Fi 
& 
5 
g 
E 


Et 


Gabriel rose, walking up and down the room; 
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day, the starless, windy night, with that tune her 
harp-strings sung still ringing silverly in his ears, 
he had lost himself and perished in the drifts, Sa- 
brina never knew. 

Certainly after seeking her in the full knowledge 
of her existing reJations with another, Mr. Hilary 
deserved a loveless wife, and certainly he got one. 
He had no idea of waiting upon caprices’; affairs 
were ordained at his pleasure; before ice should 
sleet the rigging of his yacht he carried his wife 
with him back to Baltimore. 


Plunged at once into far gayer society than ever 
her native town afforded, with its officers and bar- 
racks, queening it in her old way, and still taking 
hearts by storm, Mrs. Hilary might well forget Sa- 
brina D’Arlincourt. The day that left her free with 
the ring between her fingers she had shut down a 
lid upon all her inner self, and fastened it, it seemed, 
with bands ofiron. She ignored the past, gave no 
heed to the future, lived only in the gorgeous pres- 
ent. The dinners, the balls, the entertainments 
that she gave, were unequaled by any others; her 
diamonds, her lace, her shawls, and her velvets, 
were the despair of her female friends each and ev- 
ery; her horses and her coachmen were such as in 
all the region no gentleman’s possessions excelled. 
To those who saw her only in the drive or on the 
street she seemed too brilliant a meteor to do any 
thing but pass; to those who haunted her hearth 
she was the thing to make them forget all the world 
besides in the intoxication of her smile. As to her 
husband this did not displease him; she was a part 
of his entourage—he wished her worshiped. Gay, 
flattered, adored, commanding, the cup of triumph 
was forever at her lips. From the hour that she rose 
until that when she sunk wearily among her pil- 
lows at night, beset by guests, and pursuing herself 
a round of perpetual festival, there was scarcely the 
moment when she was alone, no instant for thought 
or memory, no blank, dark moment for any ghost to 
rise in. Her beauty seemed only to deepen with 
every season; whether in winter nights she looked 
from her opera-box like a picture from its frame, or 
whether in summer days she held her court upon 
the sea-shore, that autumn leaf burned yet as vivid- 
ly upon her cheek as ever in its Indian-summer sun- 
shine on the bough; that lustre yet shone in her 
eye; that smile yet illumined all her face; that 
grace yet followed all her movements. The black 
day that should change all this bloom to frost was 
yet to come. 

Mrs. Hilary had been married several years. 
She had never spoken of her.girlhood since; she 
had seen no one from her native town, she had per- 
haps ceased to remember that such a man as Gabriel 
Angier had ever lived. It may be she had not yet 
seen that hour which would give her opportunity to 
evoke her shadows and let them flap their wings 
about her; it may be she was strong enough to keep 
them all imprisoned as the seal of the Great Signet 
bound the Djins. To look at her you would have 
said she had no shadows, except those cast by her 
own radiance. She knew well that her life was 
hollow and worthless; she was beginning to tire of 
adulation, of envy, and of conquest. Sometimes as 
she stepped into her carriage she felt a careful hand 
close the cashmeres round her, where hand was 
none but in her sudden fancy; sometimes, if she 
woke bewildered in the dark, she felt a tender arm 
about her, a warm breath on her brow—she had her 
lamp kept trimmed and burning after that; she 
feared lest she were growing weak, and only threw 
herself into wilder, more extravagant gayeties. 

One summer-time, when Mrs. Hilary and her 
husband entertained a large party of their town 
acquaintance at their country-place, a rainy week 
came on, and they wearied at its close, perhaps for 
the first time since Mrs. Hilary’s marriage, for 
fresh amusement — and fitting out extemporary 
theatricals had recourse to a lumber-room, whither 
the elder Mrs. Hilary directed them. The placid 
old lady, who had lived out her heyday, went with 
her daughter-in-law and the group who followed. 

“There now,” said she, ‘‘are suits, my dear, 
that you cculd play Shakspeare’s queens in—and 
there are things that would do well for the witches. 
I remember we all went through one of Milton’s 
Masques in that gear there, and very slow we found 
it, as you say nowadays; and we played Moliére 
once in these wigs and farthingales and folderols— 
the old theatre has been turned into a picture-gal- 
lery since then, but it would do quite well enough 
again, my dear. Perhaps there are other things in 
all these chests gathered since that time. Open 
them, Mr. Bryant—shall he not, my dear? and we 
will see. Ah yes, that now. It was brought in 
here some dozen years ago. It was part of the 
prizes of one of my son’s privateers, and I suppose 
it was nothing of value—it ought to hgye gone, I 
seem to have heard, to our cousin Howard in Nova 
Scotia; only it was of no use then, my son said, 
and. so he sent it-up here. If I remember rightly, 
it looked like a trousseau—it would do now for the 
Icy Bride. That one, Mr. Bryant.” 

The person addressed speedily did as desired, re- 
moved the cover of the box, and extracted first a 
square of hempen matting. 
sali To keep out sea-water, I suppose,” said the old 

y. 

Then came, slowly lifted out, a large package, 
the twines yet untied that had once bound it; and 
roll on roll of the old linen that wrapped it being 
opened, slip after slip being loosened , the old lady 
gingerly raised what met her finger held up and 
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thick as some waxen leaf, and the garnishing of 
th> whole in Irish lace gown with seed-pearl. 





Mrs. Hilary stood there talking lightly with one 
of her crowd of conquests, the wit sparkling on her 
tongue, the light in her eye, on her cheek still that 
glowing autumn leaf burning itself away. 

Suddenly, as she saw what her mother was doing, 
the moment came that had power to ¢urn all her 
gems to cinders, her days to darkness—to lay its 
silent finger on her lips, to refuse to her forever the 
relief of tears. Gray hairs seemed all at once to clus- 
ter among her curls; the vivid hue of the autumn 
leaf fell from her face—the snow of winter gathered 
there and never left it. 

For lifted slowly there before her, as if it were 
issuing from a sepulchre, and brought all the rasty 
damps and mouldy stains of the grave with it, rising 
not like the ghost of past joys, but lifted like the 
dead body of joys that had not béen suffered to be, 
limp and loose in flaccid folds, the gjd hands there 
before her held her wedding-gown.’ 

And then like an arrow piercing her heart in 
twain, the last look she had received from Gabriel 
Angier, that she had never since, in memory even, 
allowed herself to see, that look from the great, 
blue, anguished eyes, full of pathos and full of love, 
came and smote her and hung before her, and with 
the apparition of that dead gown and the shadows 
of its snow-drifts, the other apparition, avenging, 
unfading, like the rings and rays of light one sees 
when the eyeballs are deeply pressed, came and 
staid forever there before her shuddering, aching 
gaze. Yet never was she desolate, whose life 
thenceforth was bound and haunted by a spectre ; 
and Mrs. Hilary’s splendor went out in gloom and 
her fires in ashes. 


MISS PRECIOSA’S PRINCIPLES. 


In the most precise of country villages, in the 
primmest mansion ever built, dwelt the most pre- 
cise maiden ever born, Miss Preciosa Lockwood. 
Even in that serious town, where laughter was 
reckoned one of the smaller sins, and the family in 
whose dwelling lights were seen burning after ten 
o'clock were considered dissipated, there was a cur- 
rent joke regarding Lockwood Cottage, which giddy 
girls had dubbed ‘‘ The Nunnery,” and some even 
went so far as to call Miss Preciosa the ** Lady Su- 
perior.” 

Certainly convent walls never closed themselves 
more grimly against mankind, gentle and simple, 
old and young. What in many an excellent spin- 
ster has been an affectation was genuine with Miss 
Preciosa. 

Long ago a pretty little cousin, who had been 
her confidante and companion, had become acquaint- 
ed with a rascal with a handsome face and a ser- 
pent’s soul, and had eloped with him. They heard 
of her wearing velvet and diamonds, but no wed- 
ding-ring, and driving about New Orleans in a 
handsome carriage, wondered at and admired for 
her beauty and shunned for her sin. And, at last, 
after a long silence about her doings, a faded thing 
in rags came creeping at night to Miss Preciosa’s 
cottage, begging for God’s sake that she would let 
her in to die. Miss Preciosa did the reverse of 
what most women do. She gave a sister’s hand to 
the poor victim—narsed her until she died, and 
buried her decently, and thenceforth shut her spin- 
ster home to man. She was barely twenty-seven, 
and far from plain, but she argued thus: Some- 
thing in a stove-pipe hat and boots has wrought 
this ill—all who wear those habiliments must be 
tabooed. 

She kept her resolution. From the poor-house 
she selected a small servant-maid, not yet old 
enough to think of “‘ followers.” As cook she kept 
a hideous old female, too far advanced in years to 
remember them. The milk wes brought by a 
German woman. The butcher’s wife, by request, 
brought in the joints. Even a woman cut the grass 
in the garden when it was too long, and if man ap- 
proached the gates ancient Deborah, the cook, was 
sent forth to parley with and obstract his approach. 

Having thus made things safe, Miss Preciosa 
went to New York and brought home a dead sis- 
ter’s daughter, who had hitherto been immured in a 
boarding-school, and the arrangements were com- 

lete. 
' Miss Lockwood took her niece to church, also to 
weekly meetings. They spent afternoons out with 
widow ladies with no grown-up sons, or with spin- 
sters who resided in solitary state. 

The elder lady kept an Argus eye upon her 
blooming niece, and bold indeed would have been 
the man who dared address her. 

For her part, Miss Bella Bloom was an arch-hyp- 
i She had learned that at boarding-school, 


perfectly competent to hoodwink her aunt. 
ee aid ie, Preciosa blessed her stars that her 
She hated men. She 


brought them in with the beef and mutton, and - 


“Bless ye, natur will be natur for all old 
maids; and I was a gal niyself onst afore Cleaver 
courted me.” 


locked drawer of a cabinet which contained the | 
gentleman's letters, and dined from meats which 
had been the means of conveying them across the 
threshold, inculcating her principles into the minds | 
of her niece and handmaiden, the latter of whom 
grinned behind her lady’s chair without reserve. 
Charity Pratt, having grown to be sixteen, also 
had her secret. It was the apothecary’s boy who, 
in his own peculiar fashion, had expressed admira- 
tion at church by staring. 

A few days after, Dr. Green, the bachelor minis- 
ter, called at the cottage. Deborah went out to huff 
and snap, and was subdued by the big eyes. She 
came in. 

“Miss,” said she, ‘‘ the clergyman is out there.” 

‘* Where ?” gasped Preciosa. 

“In the garding, Miss, wantin’ you.” 

“Me! You said, of course, I was out?” 

“No, Miss. Every body receives their pastor.” 

So the pastor was ushered in. He conversed of 
church affairs. Miss Preciosa answered by polite 
monosyllables. Bella smiled and stitched. De- 
borah sat on aghall chair on guard. Finally the 
best specimen of that bad creature, man, was got 
out of the house safely, and the ladies looked at 
each other as those might who had been closeted 
with a polar bear and escaped unharmed. 

“* He's gone, aunty,” said the hypocrite. 

“*Thank goodness!” said sincere Preciosa. ‘I 
thought I should have fainted. Never let it happen 
again, Deborah. Remember I'm always engaged.” 

** But he seems a nice, well-spoken, good-behaved 
kind of a gentleman,” said Deborah. ‘‘And a cler- 


“So he does,” said Preciosa. ‘‘ But appearances 
are deceitful. I once knew aclergyman—” 

“ Yes, Miss.” 

“‘ A Doctor of Divinity, Bella—” 

“Yes, aunt.” 

“Ah! who—who—” 

“Well?” 

‘Who kissed a young lady of his congregation in 
her father’s garden.” 

“Oh! aunt!” 

‘He afterward married her. But I never could 
vistt her or like him.” 

‘* Bless you no,” said Deborah. ‘‘ Now the best 
thing you can do is to have a cup of strong green 
tea and something nourishing to keep your sperits 
up. Cleaver’s wife has just fetched oysters in.” 
(Private signal to Bella.) 

“Has she? Oh, I so dove oysters!” cried Bella, 
and ran to get dear George's last. 

It was a brief one, and in it George vowed to ap- 
pear at the cottage when they least expected him 
and demand his betrothed. 

That evening, at dusk, Miss Preciosa walked in 
the garden alone. She was thinking of a pair of 
romantic big eyes, of a soft voice and a softer hand 
which she had been surprised into allowing to shake 
hers, 

“It's a pity men are so wicked!” said she, and 
sighed. Althongh she was near thirty she looked 
very pretty as she walked in the moonlight, forget- 
ting to put on prim airs and graces and to stiffen 
herself. Her figure was much like her niece Bella's, 
so much so that some one on the other side of the 
convent-like wall, with eyes upon a level with its 
upper stones, fancied it was that young lady. Un- 
der this belief he clambered up, stood at the top, and 
whispered, 

“My dearest look up, your best beloved is here ; 
behold your George!” 

And Preciosa, lifting her eyes, beheld a man on 
her wall, flung her hands in the air, and uttered a 
shriek like that of an enraged peacock. 

The gentleman discovered his mistake, endeavored 
to retreat, stumbled and fell headlong among flower 
pots and boxes, and lay there quite motionless, 

The shriek and the clatter aroused the house. 
Deborah, Bella, and Charity Pratt rushed to the 
scene, and found a gentleman ina sad plight, bloody 
and senseless, and Miss Preciosa half dead with 
terror. 

Bella, recognizing dear George, fainted in good 
earnest. Preciosa, encouraged by numbers, ad- 
dressed the prostrate youth, 

“Get up, young man, and go; your wickedness 
has been perhaps sufficiently punished. Please go.” 

“He can’t; he’s dead,” said Deborah. 

“ Oh, what a sudden judgment! You're sure he’s 
dead ?” 

“* Yes, Miss.” 

‘*Then take him into the house and call the doc- 
tor.” 

They laid him on the bed and medical aid came; 
the poor fellow had broken a leg. 

‘He'd get well. Oh yes, but he couldn't be 
moved.” 

Miss Preciosa could not murder a fellow-creature, 
and she acquiesced. 

“He can’t run off with the spoons until his leg is 
better,” said Deborah. 

“ He isn’t able to elope with any one,” said Miss 
Preciosa ; “‘ and we should be gentle with the err- 

Who shall we find to nurse him ?” 
‘*Old Todds is competent, Miss,” said Deborah. 


house. The doctor came every day. 
cary’s boy invaded the hall with medicines; 
finally, when the young man came to his senses, he 
desired earnestly to see his friend Dr. Greed. 


was a nunneryno more. Two 


il 
i 
ef 
f 
sit 
ae 


j 
g 
Z 
: 
; 
ef 
[ 
: 
f 


z 
E 
i 


E 
i 
53 





4 killed Miss Preciosa Lockwood. 


Miss Preciosa received information that legal ai. 
fairs connected with her property, which was con- 
siderable, demanded her presence in New York, 
and left the establishment, which never before so 
—e needed its Lady Superior, She returned aft- 
er three days toward evening, no one expecti 
her, ‘TI shall give them a pleasant perp 
thought, and slipped in the kitchen-way. There a 
candle burned, and on one chair sat two people— 
Charity Pratt and the droggist’s boy. He hiad bis 
arm about her waist. 

Miss Preciosa grasped the door-frame and shook 
from head to foot. ‘I'll go to Deborah,” she said. 
“She can speak to that misguided girl better than 
I.” She faltered forward. Deborah was in the 
back area scouring tea-kmives, Beside her stood 
old Todds, the nurse. They Were talking. 

“Since my old woman died,” sail Todds, “I 
hain’t seen nobody scour like you—and the pies you 
does make.” 

‘They ain't better than other folks,” said Deb- 
orah, grimly coquettish. 

“They air,” said Todds ; and, to Miss Preciosa’s 
horror, he followed up the compliment by asking 
for a kiss. 

Miss Preciosa struggled with hysterics and fled 
parlorward. Alas! a murmur of sweet voives. She 
peeped in. Through the window swept the fra- 
grance of honey-suckle. Moonlight mingled with 
that of ffie shaded lamp. Bella leaned over an 
easy-chair in which reclined George Loveboy. This 
time Preciosa was petrified. 

‘* Dearest Belia,” said George. 

“My own,” said Bella. 

‘* How happy we are !” 

‘Oh, so happy !” . 

“And when shall we be together again? You 
know I must go. Your auut won’t have me here, 
Bella. I must tell her. Why are you afraid of her ?” 

‘*She’s so prim and good, cear soul,” said Bella. 

‘Ah! you don’t love me as I do you.” 

“ George!” 

“You don’t. 
us?” 

“Oh, George, you know I've told you that no- 
thing coulé change me. Why, if you had staid 
lame, and had had to walk on crutches all your life, 
it would have made no difference, though I fell in 
love with you for your walk. 1 don’t deny it.” 

** And I,” said George, ‘‘ would have almost been 
content had fate willed that I should be a cripple to 
have been so cherished, to have reposed on so faith- 
ful a bosom.” 

“Oh, oh, oh!” from the duorway checked the 
speech. Those last awful words had well-nich 
Hysterics super- 
vened, and in their midst a gentleman was an- 
nounced, The Rev. Peter Green. 

““Show him in,” said Preciosa. “TI need coun- 
sel. Perhaps he may give it.” And for the first 
time in her life she hailed the entrance of “a man.” 

Mr. Loveboy left the room as stealthily and 
speedily as possible. Miss Bella followed him. 
Charity was in the pantry hiding her head, and. 
Deborah returned to the ccllar. 

«Alone the Lady Superior received the Rev. Peter 
Green. She faltered and blushed. 

“You are, I presume, already aware of the fact 
that [ am much disturbed in mind,” she said. 

“Yes, Madam. That is perceptible.” 

“You are my spiritual adviser, Sir. To you, 
though a man, I turn for advice,” and she shed a 
tear or two. ‘My own household has turned 
against me.” And she told hit ail. 

The Rev. Peter made big eyes at her, and broke 
the truth gently. 

“My dear Madam, you do not know that old 
Jonathan Todds and your faithful Deborah intend to 
unite their fortunes in the bands of holy wedlock 
next Sabbath ?” ; 

“Know it! Oh the old, old sinners! Are they 
in their dotage !” 

‘*Or that Charity Pratt, who seems a likely soit 
of girl, has promised to give her hand to Zeddock 
Saltz on Thursday ?” 

**Oh, Doctor Green! What do I hear?” 

‘The truth, Madam. Can you hear more?” 

**T hope so.” 

“Then it is time that you should be informed 
that Miss Bella Bloom and Mr. George Loveboy 
have been engaged a year. They have correspond- 
ed regularly. It was to sec her be climbed the 
garden wall and met with his accident. Don’t give 
way, Madam—don't.” 

“You're very kind,” said Miss Preciosa; “ but 
it is awful! What would you advise?” 

‘*T should say: Allow Todds and Deborah to mar- 
ry next Sunday.” . 

**Yes, Sir.” 

‘* And Charity and Zeddock on the day they have 
fixed. And I should sanction the betrothal of your 
niece and Mr. Loveboy, and allow me to unite them 





Would / let an aunt stand betwe... 


at some day before the altar.” 
“My own niece!” said Miss Preciosa. “Oh! 
my own niece!” 


** Do you so seriously object to weddings ?” aske:l 


pastor. 

“N-no,” said Preciosa. ‘‘It's this awful court- 
ing I dislike.” 

**T agree with you,” said the pastor. ‘‘I have 
resolved, when I marry, to come to the point at 
once. ) Miss Preciosa, the Parsonage needs a mis- 
tress. I know of no lady I admire and esteem as I 
do you. Will you make me happy? will you be 
my wife?” 

Preciosa 


lids 
bigger 


said nothing. Her cheeks burned; her 

He came a little closer. He made 
at ber than ever. At last his lips ap. 
and touched her cheek, and still she said 


in such a case ‘speech is silver, but silence is 
* 
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A TROUBLED TENANCY. 
L 

Tue strange story which I am about to relate 
embraces a short period . t the close of October, 
1862. 

I, Henry Marston, solicitor, then aged 28 years, 
had just returned from a continental tour. Before 

‘leaving town I had arranged finally to quit the 
chambers which I had previously occupied there; 
en coming back, therefore, I was, for the time, a 
homeless man. 

Under these circumstances I gladly availed my- 
self of a kihd offer made to me by an old friend, a 
brother of my partner. He invited me to take up 
my abode at his house, which was situated in a vil- 
lage twelve miles from the city. Here, be assured 
me, I was heartily welcome to remain until I could 
find new quarters in town. Although he and 
family were now absent from home, he wrote beg- 
ging me to make myself comfortable, adding that 
he had instructed his servants to show me every at- 
tention. 

Inclination, no less than necessity, led me to ac- 
cept the invitation. Heathfield was my native vil- 
lage ; and, although my relatives had long left the 
neighborhood, several friends of my boyhood still 
resided there. There was for me, moreover, an- 
other and a still stronger attraction to the place. , 

I had scarcely stepped upon the platform of the 
Heathfield Station when an old chum of mine dis- 
covered me, and, after a few minutes’ conversation, 
begged me to come to a ball is father’s house 
that evening. It was his sister's Twenty-first birth- 
day, and there would be a large gathering of our 
common acquaintances, I must excuse the brevity 
of the notice, for he was determined not to let me 
off. 

It was a brilliant entertainment, and I found it 
enjoyable. I ‘secon discovered among the guests the 
lady whom I most desired to see, and ere long Edith 
Arnold was by my side, evincing, as I hoped, by 
her manner, a pleasure in my society similar to that 
which I was myself exp€riencing in herown. I se- 
cured her as my partner for several dances; and I 
fancied that she never looked so happy as when I 
claimed her, nor so sad as when I resigned her to 
another. 

Encouraged by these tokens of her favor, I began 
to entertain the idea of making to her an important 
declaration. Such a treasure as Edith could not, I 
felt confident, loag in unclaimed. If I would 
possess her, I must lose no time. 

Again she leaped upon my arm, 

** There is,” 1 remembered, ‘‘a tide in the affairs 
of men.” Reflecting thas, I drew my partner into 
a conservatory which opened from a saloon adjoin- 
ing the dancing-room. 

We paced this conservatory for some time in com- 
pany with many other couples. The retreat was 
likely to be popular, for it had been arranged for the 
occasion with much taste, and its general aspect 
was beautjful and elegant intheextreme. Colored 
lamps shone like glittering gems above ; while fount- 
ains flung up diamonds from beneath, amidst feath- 
ery fronds and scented blossoms. 

But gradually the promenaders thinned ; and at 
length, although after what space of time I can not 
say, I found myself alone with Edith. I led her to 
a couch which had been placed at that end of the 
conservatory furthest from the drawing-room, and 

_ Seated myself beside her. 

Having proceeded so far, I confess I found it diffi- 
cult to advance further, and an embarrassing silence 
convinced me that I was a bad hand at making an 
offer, When at last I opened my lips, it was only 
to experience, with painful vividness, the truth 
that 





Words, like Nature, half*reveal 
And half conceal the Soul within. 
My faltering, roundabout observations seemed just 
rudely to sketch the outlines of my passion, and at 
the same time grossly to obscure its finer linea- 
ments. 

Meanwhile Edith listened pensively. As I drew 
near to the climax of my address, I naturally turned 
to watch her face. And I might well be pardoned 
for seeking inspiration and encouragement from such 
asource. Adequately to paint those eyes and cheeks, 
an artist would have needed to dip his pencil into 
pigments of summer sky and of molten apple-blos- 
som; and the fair forehead gleamed out amidst rip- 
pling hair like a pearl from an entourage of golden 
fretwork. The countenance sltogether was indeed 
one of rare beauty. 

The conservatory for the most part was lined with 
blinds, which shut out the autumn night and pleas- 
antly enhanced the light within. Near us was a 
door (leading to the garden) which had not been 
thus veiled, but which was left exposed, that it 
might be readily opened for ventilation. Thus, as 
1 turned, the uncurtained entrance became visible to 
me. 

In an instant there appeared amidst the blackness 
a horrible apparition—that of a wild unearthly face, 
surrounded with pale drapery, and glaring upon me 
with an expression malevolent and fiendish in the 
extreme, 

Hardly believing my eyes, I started to my feet, 
exclaiming unconsciously : 

** Angels and ministers of grace defend us!” 

“What in the world do you see?” cried Edith, 
rising in alarm. 

“ T scarcely know indeed,” I answered hurriedly, 
for by this time nothing unusual was in sight. 

I was just abont to explain as well as I could 
what I had witnessed, when Edith’s mother sudden- 
ly swept into the conservatory, and in accents of im- 
natience told her daughter that they must leave im- 
mediately. My eweet girl was, therefore, hurried 
away not ony before I could complete the story of 
my love, but before i could explain the strange cause 
of its interruption. With a wondering look and a 
hasty bow Edith followed her mother, and I was 
Joft alone. 

‘The bali was at an end for me, now that she had 
departed. Gricved and excited at the unsatisfac- 
tory termination of our interview, I hastened from 


the 





Upon retiring to my room I took the precaution 
of lighting a night-light before getting into bed, an- 
ticipating, amidst my mental disquietude, a wake- 
ful night. But it that I soon fell asleep, 
and forgot for a time both my love for Edith and 
the cruel interruption which I had met with in de- 
claring it. 

I awoke with a start under the impression that I 
had been spoken to. The words, which I can hear 
to this day, seemed to abide with me after their 
actual sound had ceased. To the reader they will 

: as ridiculously grandiloquent as to 
my inthe alent watches ofthat night, they at firs 
seemed awful. were these: 

“Vile usurper! How long shall the avenging 
angel's hand be stayed? Vacate this domain—to 
awhich thou hast no shadow of a claim—vacate it 
ere two days shall have expired, or thy wicked life 
is forfeited.” 

Now, supposing that these words had been all— 
supposing that I had been called upon merely to 
account for the sound or fancied sound—I could 
easily have persuaded myself that I had simply 
been dreaming. But in the subdued light which 
trembled through the room I saw—yev. reader, I 
affirm it solemnly—I saw immediately before me 
the same demoniacal face ~vhich had suddenly ap- 
peared to me in the conservatory. 

Although, while half awake, I was sériously 
alarmed by the apparition, I had no sooner grasped 


the cause of my Standing 
upon the floor, wide awake, I arrived at the certain 
conviction that I was the sole occupant of the room. 
I now entered upon a weary process of mental cross- 
examination, in the hope of eliciting from my con- 
fused facts on which to found some 
plausible theory as to what had occurred. 

Nor was I long in erecting such a theory. 
struck me as probable that the servants, wishing 
(from motives quite conceivable) to get rid of 
had been playing me a trick. 

I need scarcely say that, so soon as I 
myself to be the victim of practical joking, I be- 
came angry. But I decided that the best way 
take vengeance was to appear unconcerned, 
simply to request, in the morning, that the 
might not be repeated. Accordingly I bottled up 
my wrath, got into bed, and contrived to sleep 
soundly till daylight filled the room. 


object of my scratiny, since I, of course, imagined 
that he must be in the plot from which I had suf- 
fered during the night. He was precisely like a 
cat; and, judging from his sly slits of eyes and 
stealthy movements, I could readily conceive him 
capable of any amount of underhand feline mischief. 
But this estimate of his character presently came to 
be modified. 

Before leaving for the city—where I was obliged 
to go early on account of a business appointment— 
I rang the breakfast-room bell, and requested that 
all the servants might come in. Two females short- 
ly made their appearance, and against the whole 
party I proceeded to bring my charge. After en- 
larging on the foolish and dangerous nature of the 
supposed joke with far greater warmth than I had de- 
signed, I completed my harangue with these words: 
‘“*T regret if my presence here is unacceptable, but 
having received an invitation from the master of 
the house to stay, it is my intention todo so. The 
foolish means which some or all of you have em- 
ployed to displace me would succeed with no one + 
but a child or an idiot. I have to request, however, 
that these pranks may not be repeated. If they 
are, I shall report the whole matter to your master, 
who I doubt not, on hearing it, will out of regard 
for me dismiss every one of you from his service.” 

**T do believe the fellow’s mad,” exclaimed the 
cook, angrily, as she followed her colleagues out of 
the room, slamming the door behind her. 

Mad! ‘The word at first made me angry ; it then 
set me thinking. 

What if, after all, I were under some insane hal- 
lucination? Apparitions as vivid as mine had oft- 
en been the result of cerebral disease. My 
accusation of the servants seemed to give color to 
the idea that my brain was disordered. How un- 
reasonable the charge had been! How totally un- 
like the words of a domestic had been those bombas- 
tic expressions addressed to me in the night! How 
slight and paltry altogether were the data upon 
which I had founded my suspicions! 

At the very time when these thoughts were re- 
volving in my mind, I happened to take up a large 
volume which lay upon a table near me. It proved 
to be that painfully interesting book by Dr. Wins- 
low—‘‘On Obscure Diseases of the Brain and Mind.” 


fell upon the words: ‘‘ The powers 
are the first to yield.” Upon reading the suc- 
paragraphs a horrible doubt of my own 
sanity rushed headlong into my mind. : 


plicated legal question drew away my attention 
from myself, and assisted me to recover my mental 
equilibrium. 


} manner which 





quantity of the drug it would be suitable for me to 
take; I swallowed, therefore, what I now suspect 
inordinately large dose. I lighted a taper as 


them the slightest cause for distress or disquietude. 
Sweet memories of Edith floated through my soul; 
and even the apparitions of the previous night as- 
sumed the shape of intensely interesting phenomena, 
whick < judged it a privilege to have witnessed, and 
a pleasure, moreover, to study. My- intellect, too, 
was wondrously lucid. I traced the most extraor- 
dinary affinities, and drew the subtlest logical dis- 
tinctions with a clearness which astonished and de- 
lighted me beyond measure. 

This lasted long. I knew that the night was ad- 
vancing,*but I had no wish for sleep. A condition 
more enjoyable or desirable than that in which I npw 
found myself I could not have conceived. 

While still experiencing these peculiar and in- 
tensely pleasurable sensations, I, for the third time, 
beheld the terrible object of my recent speculations. 
But not a partiele of fear now had place in my 
mind. I sat up in bed, gazed at the ition, 
and calmly reasoned respecting it. At length I 
addressed it aloud. It replied to me in language 
similar to that which it had employed on the 
previous night, reminding me that half the period 
of my probation had already expired. I complained 
of the harsh decree, argued my innocence, and chal- 
lenged my persecutor to substantiate the charges 
against my character upon which my cruel sentence 
had been founded. But the inscrutable being, with- 
out heeding my remonstrances, repeated the pro- 
phetic threat, and then seemed to vanish. 

My happy feelings continued long after this visit- 
ation, and I regarded my predicted dissolution with 
perfect calmness and content. Not until daylight 
began to glimmer between the mullions of the win- 
dow did drowsiness creep over me; but when sleep 
actually commenced it held me with such tremen- 
dous power that I lay in a death-like stupor till 
noon. 


And now there fell upon my mind once more the 
painful suspicion that my reason was, indeed, de- 
serting me. In spite of the opiate I had actually 
seon the accursed vision again. That was a terri- 
ble fact that could not be got over. I was as far 
off as ever from any solution of the mystery, save 
that dreadful one which now again suggested itself 
to my mind. 

I dressed, went down, and in a sort of mechanical 
way folded, addressed, and dispatched my letters 
to Edith and her father. I found myself too un- 
well to go to town, and sank into a state of utter 


mournfulness and despondency. 
Scarcely half an hour had elapsed when the fol- 
lowing note was placed in my hands: 
“Srm,—I beg to the of your letter 
yesterday, and also, on my daughter's of the 


comm which you have to her. 
quite fA: rede that yot mee ise which 

m are en! our one 

can not be entertelonl. P e 


This cold, curt reply to my letters struck upon 
my heart like lead. What in the world could be 
the explanation of its chilly tone and laconic style? 
To this question my suspicious supplied a ready an- 
swer. 

The servants had done it, had offended them, 
betraying at the same time the fact of my mysteri- 
ous visions. They had taken their vengeance by 
reporting me in the village as a man subject to in- 
sane delusions, Perhaps they were right! 


occurred, and to resolve upon some sensible and de- 
cisive line of action. I was deterred from search- 
ing the house from end to end only by the remem-. 
brance that the servants would certainly take such 
an act as fresh evidence of my madness: and many 
another scheme for the solution of the enigma flitted 
through my brain. 

The sudden recollection of the case of a certain 


ee 
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He listened with an interest which masifestly 
increased as I The earnest attention, 





to 
“You are as sane as I am,” was the reply. 
“Well,” I said, ‘‘it is a comfort to be told that 
by so experienced a judge as yourself.” 


‘my power to give you further still; to 
up altogether the perplexity under which you 
have been ” 
I opened my eyes incredulously. 


your Te- 
lieves me from a doubtful anxiety which it has been 
the object of my journey to dispel. In return for 
this good service I undertake, in making known to 


yen ent cif, to Saleen ene aes ae 
ty.” 

I drew my chair to the doctor's side, for he spoke 
in an undertone. 

**You remember, >” he began, ‘“‘a fa- 
mily named Merivale, who formerly resided, as J 
am told, in this very house ?” 

‘*Certainly,” I answered; “in my boyhood the 
daughters were often my companions. 


“About ten years since,” my friend continued, 
‘* at a date later, I believe, than that 
friends left the village, 
with reverses of fortune. Th 
complete. They left the 
at this house. I will briefly go through all the cir- 
cumstances, although with many of them you may 
already be familiar. 

“‘The Merivales felt the blow keenly. The fa- 
ther and mother both died within a year ofthe date 
of their misfortunes, and these accumulated sor- 
rows affected the intellect of the eldest daughter, 
Catherine. She went to reside with some distant 
relatives, who, from the date of the parents’ death, 
treated the orphans as their own daughters. Their 
kindness to poor Catherine was unbounded; and 
for a long time they endured her insane caprices, 
and believed that time would rectify her derange- 
ment. At last, however, a dangerous 
convinced them that they could no longer pursue 
the course which their affection had dictated; and 
Oatherine Merivale was placed under my father’s 
care. 

‘*Her madness now declared itself in a single 
strange delusion, She imagined that her family 
had been forcibly expelled from their old home— 
this very house—and that it was her mission and 
destiny to execute the vengeance of Heaven against 
the unjust and merciless intruder. 


if 
: 
; 


ultimately be effected. The restraints at first im- 
posed were gradually slackened, and she appeared 
still further to benefit by increased freedom. 

“‘T am now satisfied that this more moderate 
conduct was the result of that deep cunning which 
not unfrequently attends madness, and that it was 
intended to disarm our suspicions and facilitate an 
escape. Three days ago the poor woman suddenly 
disappeared from the asylum; and her flight was 
accomplished in a manner which displayed the most 
remarkable ingenuity and forethought. 

‘Until to-day we were on a completely wrong 
scent in the pursuit. This however, 
while reflecting on the special nature of Miss Meri- 
vale’s delusion, it struck me as highly 


probable 
‘that she migh. have fled to Heathfield. By the 


help of an intelligent detective officer I have veri- 
fied my suspicions, and tracked the poor lunatic to 
this place. And now I have only to add that, from 
the description you give of your nightly visitations, 
I can not doubt that she is under this very roof. 
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State of Georgia. Pawnee, 


Harvest Moon—Flag-ship. 
Juniata. 
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LANDING OF GENERAL POTTER’S AND ADMIRAL DAHLGREN’S TROOPS AT BULL’S BAY, SOUTH CAROLINA.—[Sxercuep nx Joun Everprine.] 


A VISIT TO FORT SUMTER. 


Turre is a thrilling dramatic effect in the repos- 
session of Fort Sumter four years after its sur- 
render to traitors. Every thing connected with 
the capture of Charleston has more or less of this 
dramatic interest. Here the rebellion had its birth, 
and after four years of a strife the most terrible as 
well as the most-needless on record, after four years 
which have done very much toward exhausting the 
Confederate States, the city which was the first the- 
atre of war, which first heard the rebel shout of vic- 
tory, has fallen before the prowess of our national 
arms. We illustrate on page 164 a visit made by 
General Gu.tmore and his staff, accompanied by 
some ladies, to Fort Sumter on the 21st of Febru- 
ary, immediately after the evacuation of the fort. 
Captain Brace, who appears in the sketch, first 
raised the Stars and Stripes over the captured 
work, 


THE REBEL GENERAL EWELL’S HEAD-QUARTERS, FOUR 








We give this week two other illustrations relat- 
ing to Charleston. One of them, on this page, rep- 
resents the landing of the Naval Brigade and 1500 
troops in Bull’s Bay, sixteen miles northeast of 
Charleston, under Admiral DAHLGREN and General 
Porrrr. This movement was effected February 
12, and, threatening the only line of retreat left to 
the rebels on the north side, hastened the evacua- 
tion of the city. 

On page 165 we illustrate a very picturesque feat- 
ute of our victory at Charleston. Our readers will 
remember that the ‘irst troops oceupying the city 
were negroes under “olonel Bennerr. On the 
night of the 2ist the Fifty-fifth Colored Massachu- 
setts landed in the city,and marched through the 
streets, singing the March of John Brown’s Soul. 
If the war itself was a revolution of citizens against 
their Government, it has introduced al.o a revolu- 
tion quite as profound in the relation hitherto ex- 
isting between the negro and his master. 


~ 





GEN. EWELL’S HEAD-QUARTERS. 


WE give on this page a view of the rebel General 
Ewe t’s Head-Quarters, at the Widow Cnarrin’s 
house, on the Osborne turnpike, leading to Rich- 
mond. The view was obtained by going into 
our advanced rifle-pits on the hill in front of Fort 
Harrison. By using a glass the minutest details 
could be observed. Indeed our lines are very close 
at this point. In front there is a ditch, fraises, 
and abatis defending it. Then a low parapet, form- 
ing a portion of their long intrenched line, behind 
which the men live in their little tents, with clay 
and stick chimneys; and beyond these the open 
plain and the homestead of the family that owns the 
large tract of land on which Fort Harrison now 
stands. 

Our force north of the James has been considera- 
bly depleted ; but it is likely that the Army of the 
James will soon have am important part to play. 


ee ee -- — ad 
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MILES FROM CHARLESTON—[Sxstommp sy Carram L. L. Laxevor. 











OUR RETURNED PRISONERS. 


WE give on page 173 an illustration of the em- 
barkation for home of exchanged Union prisoners 
at Aiken’s Landing. The work of exchange is now 
going on as rapidly as possible. All our prisoners 
in Richmond and Danville have been returned, and 
arrangements are being made to receive those which 
still remain in North and South Carolina, On the 
24th of February 1000 were received from Florence. 
The Georgia and Alabama prisoners will be de- 
livered at Mobile, and those in the prisons west of 
the Mississippi at the mouth of the Red River. 
Even if the war should continue for many months 
to come, there will hereafter be none of the difficul- 
ties which have hitherto stood in the way of a 
prompt exchange of prisoners. If the South uses 
negroes, it is for her interest as much as for ours to 
secure to them every privilege accorded to white 


troops. 
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"ADVERTISEMENTS. J. H. Winslow & Co. 
Attention, Officers and Soldiers! | ™ ne ae GOOD JEWELRY AT 
Genuine Gold Rings. — Ww 


All the Army Corps Rings in 16 kurat (stamped 
#i warranted) at $3 and $5 each, Also I... 


Sivek soe a yt ph na fall description 
of styles on stamp. 
- Pp. BEACH, 13 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 





Agents and T: ° 
Address BABBITT & WILT, 87 Park Row, New York. 


“Something nawand handsome.—The Fairy Album. ‘The 
Deatest little article a day. rit iy — — 
one. Album pictures, $1; pictures, ; 

160. trade su : 575 


ss pplied. ' W. C. Wemyss, 
Bredway WY Send tor catalogue of books and pictures, 


FOR SOLDIERS. 


Army Army Rings, W: Gold 
Cases, Jewelry, Send for Agent's 
R. KEITH & CO., 15 Jobn Street, New York. 
(3 Your Health in your own Hands. 
To a great extent this is true. Half diseases to which 
meu and women are subject are caused letting the 


systems run down too low. An is sure 
to sufler territly ie winter. It can not bear up under the 


nature, therefore, when they wax 











vous system hb reiaxed. 

For theee purposes there Is no pene so absolutely 
safe and thoroughly reliable as Hostetter’s Stomach Bit- 
ters. Remember that it is upon the stomsom that every 
other organ and tis-ue depends for its supply of vitality, 
and thet upon this controlling organ the Krrrers act with 
a directness, certainty, and geniality which no ph n 
ever dreamed of before this wonderful Tonto ALTE- 
RATIVE was introduced. 

Fer twelve years its success has been uninterrupted and 
unequalled as a recventive and ours for Dys 
Constipation, disorders of the liver, fever and ague, bil- 
lous remittents, general debility, and all nervous com- 
plaints. Sold every where. New York office 50 Cedar 
Street. 





Du the month ending Feb. 28, 1865, T. & H. Gav- 
auan & Co. have had the honor of distributing among their 
patrons ONE HUNDRED AND NINETEEN GOLD AND SILVER 
warous at the price of One Dollar each! We subjoin a 
few of the many favorable ‘+ Opinions of the Press :" 

** This is one of the largest firms in the City of New York, 
and are doing a vory extensive business, and have on hand 
the largest etock that can be found in that city.""—Oceanx 
Times, Pent Water, Mich., ct. 21, 1864.——* Their stock 
is large, and buyers may rely upon finding articles = 
chased from them Just ss represented, Their long continu- 
ance in buxiness enables them to offer better inducements 
than any other house in the city.""— Loyal American, An- 
derson, Ind., Oct. 20, 1864.——** Their watehes are admit- 
ted by competent judges, and those who have used them, to 
be the best in use. They are all they are advertised to be.” 


—Ina Warren, IIL, Oct. 20, 1864. They are 
large ers, and their stock is manufactured in the best 
atyle and of pare materials."—Telegraph, Saugerties, N. 


Y., Oct. 24, 1964.—~—** All goods furnished are what they 
are represented to be." —Ti mes, Waterviile, N. Y., Oct. 20, 
1864.—-* Worthy of confidence.” — Wyoming : 
Warsaw, N. Y., Uct. 18, 1864.——“ Honorable and fair 
dealing men "—Cumberland Valley Journal, Mechanics- 
burg, Pa., Oct. 20, 1864. 

GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION. 


’ 
WATCHES, CHAINS, DIAMOND RINGS, &c. 
WORTH OVER 
ONE MILLION DOLLARS! 
4LL TO BE SOLD POR $i EACH, WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! 
NOT TO BE PAID FOR UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT 
YOU ARE TO REVCEIVE. 
SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES. 
ALL TO BE SOLD FOR $1 00 EACH. 
280 Gents’ Gold Hunting-Case Watches .. $°0 to $150 


260 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-Case do.. 85“ 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-Case Silver Watches. 85“ 70 
200 Diamond Hings...........sscesseses 50“ 100 
2,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains.......... 15% 80 
8,060 Goid Oval Band Bracelets .......+.. 4“ 8 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets......... eces 5“ 0 
2,000 Chatelaine Chains and Guard Chains S* 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches ........ 4“ 10 


2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches....... 6.6 
5,000 Cora}, Opal, and Emerald Brooches. , 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava, and Florentine Ear 





UND: 6 ncnvcocccccccoccecocesces 4“ 8 
7,500 Coral, Opal, and Emerald Ear Drops 4% 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins..... 250% 10 
8,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys..... 250% 8 
4,000 Fob and Veet Ribbon Slides......... 3“ 10 
5,000 Sets of Solitaire sleeve Buttons, Studs P 
ay RE Ie ee — 
8,000 Guld Thimbles, Pencils, ete........ ee wee 
10,000 Miniature Lockets .............++ +. 250 8 
“ “ Magic Spring.... 8% 20 
8,000 Gold ks, Crosses, etc...... ° b 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings. .........-sseeee 4“ 10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings ....... ° 4° i= 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Kings... 250% 10 
10,000 Californie Diamond om - £* @ 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ @ewelry—Jet and Gold. 6 15 
6.000 Sets # “ Cameo, Pearl,etc. 4% 165 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Exteasion Holders 
and Pencils....... Prerrrrr Trt rir 4“ 10 
10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted Holders 3« 8 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension Hoiders 6“ 10 
5,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups... 5* bo 
8,000 Silver Castors ........ccecscceesee - B* BO 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets ..... 20% 50 


Messrs, T. & H. GAUGHAN & CO., 116 Broadway, 
New York, extensive MANUFACTURERS and IMPORTERS 
all the leading and moet fashionable styles of WATCHES 
and JEWELRY, desiring to increase their business to an 
unlimited extent, have resolved upon a Great Gift Distri- 
bution, subject to the regulations following: 

CReTIFIGATES, Daming each article oat its value, are 
placed in Sganep Exve.orzs, cod well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be esut by mail to any address on re- 
ceipt of 25 centa, 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! 

On of the C you will see what you are 
going to have, and then it is at your option to send the 
dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers ma: 
obtain a Gold the Diamond Ring, or any 
elry on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and in nocase can they 
get less thaa One 8 worth, 


jor $1; elevea for $2; thirty for @5; sixty- 
$10; one hundred for 33 3 hm 


15 cents to us, ei- 


we Wye ry. 
T. & H. GAUGHAN & Co., 116 Broadway, N. Y. 
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terms to 
Town in the Country. wh 
J. H. WINSLOW 
pay a Sn 





Street, New York, 




















renit twenty-five per of 
[7 The and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 
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MOWAED BELT CO., 486 Broadway, New York. 
ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watohes, 


The cases of this watch invention 
six different metals o rolled 
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Jimer Watch Company of 
prety Kay 
jeacel ogi, with line 
































B. T. HAYWARD, 


208 Broadway, New York. 


I will as on the of $1 59, 
Silver Badge (Coin silred, appropriate for ether Gorpond 









BROTHERS, Sole 
102 Nassau St., N.Y. setebtened 1855. 




































MERWIN & BRAY FIRE-ARMS CO.’S Division, Soe reaps ei >, or Sig- 

Pocket Cartridge nal Corps, Departments of the Army, your Name, 
Reg’t, and hendsom:1 ved thereon. 

wad ave Cat dend : : eal ori 

~Weston's Metallic Artificial Legs. ich. 

Sa’ “Prime $15 to $100. — 








AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE 


An Invention needed or samp! 
sent free by mail for proage Sarn y= 5 ler gra 
R. L. WOLCOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


$1. WHISKERS. 


For One Dollar I will send, sealed and 
“*Grecian Compound,” 























285 Street, , N. Three Portraits Bumerous v- 
P.O., Drawer 12. oe tee ¥ ou Wend “Semele in coe Vaeoee =. 
O’DOR! O’DOR! HARPER’S 
DR BRIGGS'S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


» GOLDEN O’DOR FOR MARCH, 1865. 
Important to Subscribers. 
to the MAGAZINE and WEEKLY wit 
of each Number a Statement of 
direetion-label 


















uine. Tez als of thousands. 1 will send Dr. Briggs's | EXPIRES, as mn, our books. Beery Sve 
Golden C sy mail, sealed and post paid, $1 25 (War- pn Fg he has ree 
ranted). orders to DR. ©. BRIGGS, Gubeortgtion: Ta ee 
Drawer 6808, Chicago, I are NUMBER with 
The Brazilian Hair Curler. thus 5 Bomber 
‘ Tt ig desirable that @ Gialeed « fro 
See eg icaticn weenie ieee ie metres weeks BEFORE the Se acct. 
stubborn into wa’ stamens hesee measive cuts, tion, in order that our ad- 
Sent, on receipt $1 00. justed. Attention to slackenthe 7 the 

8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N.Y. | errors which annoy both and Subscribers. 

BARD & BROTHER'S (Bstablished 1845) TERMS. Y 















small Job Print- 
CO., 26 Ann St., New 


For 
om, fe, ADAMS PRESS OO. 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, fe., Six Gents, 
















weoan “femny bona te Price $T 00. 

ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS | remus 10 / Dollar per line for in- 
ehiera teeter and Seen 
No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers low HARPER & BROTHERS, Pus.rsmxns. 
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«Death and Destruction to British Invaders.” 


A truly splendid REVOLUTIONARY ROMANCE will 
be commenced in No, 20 of the - 


New York Weekly, 


ready on Thursday, March 23, entitled = 
\WILD NELL, THE SPY; 


The Foundlings of the Forrest: 
- & Romance of the American Revolution. 


“ Eveleen Wilson,” ‘ Maggie, the Child of Char- 


ail the paper ex to places where there is no other 
means of getting When sont by mail copies, 
$3 per annum; four copies, $10, & copy; 


is delivered. 





Address 
- 11 Frankfort Street, 
New York. 
BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 
For Females g lily the Brandreth Pills can not be 





too highly spoken of. They remove all obstructions, give 
energy and strength; cure the distressing headache unfor- 
tunately so prevalent with the sex; depression of spirits, 
dullness of sight, nervous affections, blotches, pimp!es, sal- 
lowness of the skin, are all removed, and a juvenile bloom 
and a general sprightliness indicate the power and health- 
fulness of Brandreth's Pills, 

Ladies at a delicate period will find them unrivalled; 
they are the best medicine for mothers and children, and 
cure costiveness and worms, 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B, BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


INVISIBLE -DRAWER AND 
I have deferred 
new lot, The first was soon exhausted. It is very pop- 
ular, and is highly commended by the 





and others. My Boot-drawer is worn on the heel, and is 
a perfect against treading on the hem of the 
antaloons, sale in the principal shoe-stores. Sent 
ree by mail for 40 cents; $2 40 per dozen. 

E. P. WATSON, Box 173, New York P O. 


GHEEP BREEDERS and WOOL GROW- 
> lending Aartoaliersh, et ae og ORKER, 
e Agricu iterary, and Family Newspaper 
of whiclr has a s of 
Hon. H. 8. Kampaut, author 
”’ &c. This is the great Rural 
and Family Weekly. Only $3 a year—less to clubs. The 
13 numbers of this quarter «Jan. to April) sent on trial 


D, D. T. MOORE, Rochester, N. ¥. 
tt Ten for One Dollar! 43 








PROMINENT AND NOTED PERSONS, 


ALL THE 
Major-Generals, the President & Cabinet, 
AND ALL THE 
Prominent Officers of the Army & Navy. 
ACTORS, ACTRESSES, 

Fancy and Miscellaneous Pictures, &€., &c. 
3” 10 for One Dollar, or 15 Cts. Single Picture. Sent 
free to any address. Enclose Stamp, and send for List 














The* w ten” and all fashionable people use it. Price 
Wil last six momthe. a at 
HUME & CO., Jersey City, N. J. 













FARMS IN ILLINOIS. 





900,000 ACRES | 


Ilinois Central Railroad Company, 


IN TRACTS TO SUIT PURCHASERS, 
AT Low PRIicAs. 





‘The Minow Central Railroad extends from Dunleith, in the north-western part of the State, to Cairo, 


duced in all the United States. 





than the crop of any other State, excepting only New York. 


Cotton, Tobacco, Flax. 
The cutivation of tobacco and cotton in southern Ilinois has been largely stimalated by the high prices 
which have prevailed since the outbreak of the rebellion. The crop of tobacco in this State, for 1864, is set 
down at 18,867,722 Ibs.; and while the returns from the cotton-growing counties are incomplete, they are yet 
sufficient to show a large increase in the product—th® most careful calculation placing the increase at fifty 
per cent. Sorghum is now classed among the staples of Illinois. The making of sugar from the beet is Teceiv- 
ing some attention, and experiments. upon a large scale will be made during the coming season. Hemp 
and flax aré grown in almost every part of the State, and of a quality equal tothe best European. 
Fruit. 
Almost all the fruits of the temperate latitude are produced in Illinois. Peaches, pears, plums, straw- 
berries, and every variety of garden vegetables, are produced in great abundance in the central and southern 
districts of the State, and are supplied to Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, the excellent railway facilities 


insuring a quick market in all these places. 


inducements to Settlers. 
The attention of persons, whose limited means forbid the purchase of a homestead in the older States, is 
particularly invited to these lands. Within ten years the Illinois Central Railroad Company has sold 1,400,000 
acres, to more than 20,000 actual settlers : and during the last year 264,422 acres—a larger aggregate of sales 
than in any one year since the opening of the road. The farms are sold in tracts of forty or eighty acres, 
suited to the settler with limited capital, or in larger tracts, as may be required by the capitalist and stock 
raiser. The soil is of unsurpassed fertility ; the climate is healthy; taxes are low ; churches and schools 
are becoming abundant throughout the length and breadth of the State ; and communication with all the 
great markets is made easy through railroads, canals and rivers. 
PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT. 
The price of lands varies from $9 to $15 and upwards per acre, and they,are sold on short credit, or for 
cash. A deduction of ten per cent. from the credit price is made to those who purchase for cash. 
EXAMPLE: 


Forty acres at $10 per acre, on short credit; the principal one-quarter cash down—balance one, two 


and three years, at six per cent. interest, m advance, each year. 


er 


Cash Pay 
Payment in OBC Yeat,..<0-e0++.0+ 1200 





Pmgio0 00 
100 00 


_ t 


in the extreme southern part, with a branch from Centralia, one hundred and thirteen miles north of Cairo, 
to Chicago, on the shore of Lake Michigan—altogether a length of 74 miles—and the land which is offered for 
sale is situated upon either side of the track, in no instance at a greater distance than fifteen miles. 


illinois, 

The rapid development of Ti!mois, tts steady increase in population and wealth, and its capacity to produc® 
cheap food, are matters for wonder and admiration The United States Commussioner of Agriculture estimates 
the amounts of the principal crops of 1864, for the whole country, as follows: Indian corn, 530,581,408 
bushels; wheat, 160,695,823 bushels; oats, 176,690,064 bushels; of which the farms of Illinois yielded 
138,356,135 bushels of Indian corn, 33,371,173 bushels of wheat; and 24,273,751 bushels of oats—in reality 
more than one-fourth of the corn, more than one-fifth of the wheat, and almost one-seventh of the oats pro- 


Grain—Stock Raising. 

Pre-eminently the first in the list of grain-exporting States, Iilinots 1s also the great cattle State of the 
Union. Its fertile prairies are well adapted by nature to the raising of cattle, sheep, horses and mules; and 
in the important interest of pork packing, itisfar in advance of every other State. The seeding of these 
prairie lands to tame grasses for pasturage or hay, offers to farmers with capital the most profitable results. 
The hay crop of Iilinow m 1864 is estimated at 2,166,725 tons, which is more than half a million tops larger 


‘ 
100 00 
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‘The Same Land may be Purchased for @360 Cash. 
Full information on all points, together with maps, showing the exact location of Lands, will be fur- 


nished on application, in person or by letter, to 



















~ ) ARMY AND NAVY 
REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 
Warranted to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade gen- 


E. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Rion, NW. ¥. 


PRICE $1 25. 
THE SERGEANTS ROLL BOOK FOR THE 


COMPANY, DETAIL AND SQUAD. 








“The West Indian Hair Curler.” 
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Be New York 








A YEAR made by any one with $15. 
STENCIL TOOLS. —No experience nec- 
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TR oedicine was lint made ntlyae to srg oS 
and then merely for one who was affected with 
an inflammation of the throat. A cure was effected by it. 
This induced others to for the remedy, and 
every one using it @ great The srticle, 
Soak ee ee Rn er ene, 
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‘There is a very natural reason for this. The bark, and 
even the leaves or ** needles,” of White Pine, contain emi- 
nent medicinal qualities. The Indians employed the bark 


every 
and this, doubtless, is one grand regson why the 
White Pine Compound was so favorably received at the 


t opportunity to test the 
nd, It 


Medicine that the people li where it is prepared are 
high in its praise. 

TESTIMONIALS. 
Letter from Rev. L. C. Stevuns, Pustor of the Baptist 
Da. J. W. Potawp: My dear Sir,—You have’ asked me 
what I think of your White Pine Cumpound, I 
fore put pen to paper to tell any men What I ofa 
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by his own hands from this . Since 
that time, until I with your article, I 
have been surprised no mind was found 
to undertake a cough preparation from white pine. As 
soon as your article was to my notice it therefere 
secured my attention; and I have failed to acqnaint 
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‘Will be manufactured in futnre at the 
NEW ENGLAND BOTANIC DEPOT, 106 HANOVER 
STREET, BOSTON. , 


, 
Under the supervision of 
REV. J. W. POLAND, MD. 
attend 
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HUMAN NATURE. 








Ferocious Mistress. ‘Cook, this is the third time you have sent up the joint raw tltis week, and your Master is much displeased! I must 


really entreat of you in future—to— 
Cook. .““Ah, I see! You've been wexed in th 


(Awful pause.) : 
e parlor, and so you comes and wents it on me in the kitchen.” 








_ SEVEN-THIRTIES, 


Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


U.S.LOAN AGENTS, 
4 Broad 8t. and 694 Broadway, 
New York. 





Subscriptions received for any amount, and a constant 
eupply of the notes on hand for immediate delivery. 
ROBINSON & OGDEN, Baniitns. 


FISK & HATCH, 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 
Securities. 

__No. 38 Wail Street, New York. 
The Model Pocket-Pistol of the Age. 


SS 















SLOCUM'S Patent Side-Loading REVOLVER. 


Length, 74 Inches. Weight, 14 Ounces. 
Carries a No. 32 Metallic Cartridge. 





Its advantages over all others are: 
Ist. It does not require special ammunition, ° 
2d. It is perfectiy eafe while being loaded. 
8d. It can be loaded in the dark, and quicker than any 
other pistol. 
4th. It _a cavried in the pocket, without danger, when 
load 


Sth. It is sure fire, and possesses great strength. 
FOR SALE BY THE TRADE GENERALLY. 
HOWARD, SANGER & CO., 
: 19% and 107 Chambers Street, New York. 
Descriptive Circulars furnished upon application. 








goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
er Circular. Pipes $6 to $90 each. 


ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE. 

Terme.—@?2 50 a year. 8 for 6 copies for 
$10. For sale by A. BH. . a. T. 8. AR- 
THUR & CO., 893 Walnut Street, 


TICKS, SCAB, VERMIN. 


‘SheenWash Toba eco! 

















Should be used by all Farmers on thelr 
SHEEP, ANIMALS, AND PLANTS. 
For sale by JAS. F. LEVIN, Agent South Down Co. 
28 Central Wharf, Boston. 


For sale in New York by R. H. ALLEN & CO., 189, 191 
Water St., and DUDLEY & STAFFORD, 69 Beekman St. 


LAWRENCE, BALDWIN & CO., 
70 Wall Street, New York, 
BANKERS and BROKERS, 
DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF 
Government Securities. 
PETROLEUM, 


AND ALL OTHER KINDS OF 


STOCKS, BONDS, &e., 


Bovcut anp Sotp on Commission aT THE REGULAR 
iG, AND Perroteum Boarps. 


Interest Allowed on Deposits. 
DeWirr C. LAWRENCE Cyzvus J. LaAwnrgncs. 
Simzon Batpwin, JR. Ws. A. Hauerep. 


VERMILYE & CO, 
No. 44 WALL STREET, 


BANKERS, 
And Dealers in all Classes of 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 


DAVIS COLLAMORE & CoO., 
479 Broadway, below Broome St, 
Sing Song Chinese Porcelain; 
ALSO PARIAN, FRENCH CHINA, GLASS, &c. 
French Dinner Sets. 











Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 
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Great Imperial Watch: 


___ See Cately Brothers* Advertisement on page 174, 
DYSPEPSIA AND FITS! 








Holioway’s Ointment and Pills—To cure 
the worst of take the Pills and rub the Ointment 
into the chest n' and morning. 


matin PrseClans Inreting Newgpaper. ries, by 200d. 


ing their address to Editers Army and Home Journal, 








# Ann Street, New York, | ge Sk 


i ease, It is equally of 
ove and the ingredients may be found im any drag 
store. ogy a dy Spun aie 
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THE NATIONAL REVOLVER. 





ries the largest ball for the of 
Pistol of any Revolver made, EXTREME LENGTH, 
INCHES ; Wetaut, 14 02.; Is 6-Snor; 32-100th Baxi 


N5 


J 
fire; Is Merau1ic, CENTRAL Fis, anp WaTER Proor. 
4th. Its peculiar model makes it the most desirable 
Pocket Revolver ever 


For Sauz py THe Traps GENERALLY. 
GEO, A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York. 





ai 





clry. A single ‘certificate, with special circulars to agents 
MASKING & an Bc NY. 


MARCH, MAY, and JULY 


_ COUPONS 
CASHED IN GOLD 


HENRY A. HEISER’S SONS, 
DEALERS IN GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
NO. 44 PINE STREET, NEW YORK. 


United States 7 8-10 Treasury Notes ready for immediate 
delivery in sums to suit, AND ONE QUARTER OF ONE 
PER CENT. COMMISSION ALLOWED TO ALL PAr. 
TIES PURCHASING FOR ACCOUNT OF OTHERs. 


Tenth National Bank. 
240 Broadway, N. Y. 
CAPITAL, 1,000,000 DOLLARS. 
FISCAL AGENT OF THE UNITED STATES. 
DIRECTORS. 


J. T. SANGER, 
me, Formerly of Wm. H. Cary & Co. 
E. L, FANCHER, 
. No, 220 Broadway. 


JOHN ELLIOTT, 
Messrs. Riggs & Co., Wall St. & Washington. 


LEWIS EINSTEIN, 
; ° Mesers. Einstein, Rosenfeld & Co. 
JOHN FALCONER, ll 
Seamless Clothing M'g 
HENRY J. BAKER, 
Messrs, H. J. Baker & Brother. 
ALBERT G. LEE, 
Messrs, Coffin, Lee & Co, 
N. K. ROSENFELD, eo 
Messrs. Rosenfeld, 10, 
CHARLES G. BARRETT, 
Messrs. Randolph, Skidmore & Co, 
EDWIN F. KNOWLTON, 
Messrs. Wm. Knowlton & Son, 
JACOB H. DATER, 
Messrs. J. G. McMurray & Co. 
D. L. ROSS, 


Messrs. Ross, Dempster & Co. 


D. L. ROSS, Pres. 
J. H, STOUT, Cashier. 


BANKERS’ AND DEALERS’ ACCOUNTS SOLICITED. 


BENJ. F. KENDALL, 


BROKER IN 


PETROLEUM STOCKS, 


No. 52 Wall Street, N. Y. 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 











PAPER COLLARS 


387 BWAY. NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 








CARPET WARP, 
FIRST AND SECOND QUALITY; 
Ww = grt dr, pm 
Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden N.Y. 


ARMY AND NAVY AGENCY. 


Pay, Prize Momey, together with all 
Davy promptl, Correspon- 
rie Brown &-Co, 2 Park P’ce, N.Y. 





Pensions, 
claims of the army 


oe 


$7 warcn. $10 


A Bravtirut Excraven Gop Puatzp Warton, Double 


















‘Blastic Stitch 
SEWING MACHINES, 
495 Broadway, New York. 





Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $3500. — 
Also one Adams Press, 96x40, $2000. "4 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 82° Pearl 8t., N.Y. 














